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Editorial 
ESPITE academic assertions to the contrary, convention is still a powerful][) force and cannot be balked with impunity. To this class of "unshakeables" 
· belongs the writing of an editorial, perhaps the worst task of the harassed 
editor. As a literary form it admittedly has its drawback . Firstly, it is but seldom 
read. As an item of interest it ranks with a copy of the Koran in Spitzbergen or a 
stork at a medical convention. Secondly, such reading is only done in sheer 
desperation, for as a pastime editorial-reading ranks far lower than twiddling one's 
thumbs. Finally, even when perused, it conveys nothing, as the reader is probably 
by this time in a state of nervous prostration closely bordering on insanity, when 
e\'cn the Uni\·ersity Calendar would seem a meaningless jumble of words. 
A point in fa\'Our is its value to the welfare of the community. The editor (at 
best a temperamental creature), has been prevented by fear of an untimely fate 
overtaking hi s prodigy and all rul es of common decency, from expressing his opinion 
of the rest of the University. At the instant when he is about to cros the faint 
line which divides mere man and primeval brute, the editorial saves him from 
mental desolation and a probable " ten years hard." He unburdens his mind and 
recovers his se lf-respect, for he who has been long at the mercy of contributors 
now ha the last 7..cord. 
Consequently, editors being only human , the editorial has become a vehicle 
for complaint and qualified abuse, and thus has arisen another convention-the 
querulous editorial. The editor, being consistent, is bound by all conventions, and 
thus mu st complain. Furthermore, fortified by the feminine but paradoxically 
common-sense theorem of " the last word ," he owes it to himse lf to do so. 
This issue is about two months behind schedule. Had it been published 
according to constitution, at the encl of Second Term, the result would have been 
a magazine of twenty-odd pages. The lapse of two months has allowed it to rise 
to the dignity of sixty-two pages, which, by a simple process of subtraction, is 
ob\'ious ly twenty-t\\"O pages less than the issue of 1934. Even admitting last year 
as excrptional, we are still aware of the eighty-page issue of 1933. 
These figures spea k for themselves. Many have been sceptical a to the 
existence of the much-discussed "apathy" in the University. Here is a concrete 
example and one which cannot be explained away as resulting from starvation of 
latent capabilities. A magazine is open to contributions from all, and however 
far the criticism of undue centralisation may be true of the rest of the University, 
this accusation cannot be levelled at the magazine. Such a patent manifestation 
of lack of interest and support certainly gives rise to speculation as to whether 
the contention that the student body has become an uninterested and diffuse force 
is not fou nclecl on fact. 
Without wishing to repeat the old arguments, it might be emphasised that 
the whole efficacy of the University as a force depends on the vigour of the student 
body. If this vigour is declining, it i the duty of the individual student to arrest 
that decline which, with regard to "Galmahra," is obviously real. 
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Anniversary 
( 1910- 1935 ) 
I. 
_\!other of Ships whose might, 
England, my England, 
Is the fierce old Sea's delight, 
England, my own, 
Chosen Daughter of the Lord, 
Spouse-in-Chief of the ancient Sword, 
There's the menace of the vVord 
In the Song on youl' bugles blown, 
England-
Out of Heaven on your bugles b lown! 
- 1l ENLEY 
* * * 
I \J 1910 England suffered a g reat loss in 
the p remature death cf Edward VI l, a 
gentl eman king and a consummate states­
man. I le was succeeded by hi s son George, 
then Prince of Wales. 
At the very oubet or the reign there were 
grim forebodings or war-war of a magni­
tude and horror hitherto unknown. Europe 
\\'a ' dissatisfied and eager for conflict. A 
match untimely st ruck in a Balkan State 
wa' enc ugh to set men's inflammable tem­
peraments afire, and the whole world ru hed 
headlong to war. 
In the race of so g reat a national crisis 
the need for leadership was more than ever 
to the fore. The King's personal interest 
in the \\·ell-being cf hi s soldiers and sail ors 
was at c nce evident. He visited the battle­
fields of France, the ships of hi s Navy and 
the training camps of hi s youngste r warriors, 
and kept himse lf actively in touch with the 
ups and downs o f the struggle, eve r mindful , 
it seems, that the morale of hi s people 
depended largely on hi s own outlook and 
bearing, both official and private. In hi s 
person was manifest the very sp irit of 
England the nation-dogged determination 
tempered with quiet endurance. 
And when there remained but the task of 
retrieving from the ashes of the conflagration 
the charred remnant of a nation's youth, 
hi s human and loving interest was ever 
ready to cheer a despairing hea rt whose 
bodily home wa irrevocably scorched by 
the fl ame of a warfare made more crue l by 
the deadly cunning of Invention . l n the 
hosp ital s of the wounded hi s visits were 
always welcome, for no individual ,,·as too 
lc\\· ly to be passed by. 
So frcm the ;:;shes there has sprung :rn 
England greater than before - a race or 
men versed in the bloody insults and 
degrading excesses of b lind and bawdy 
conflict , and determined to do their part to 
fur ther international peace and fellowship 
fe r the good cf generations y t to come. 
\\'ith the changing yea rs the monarch, 
too, has changed. l li s simple life, hi s love 
and promotion of hea lthful recreation a~ 
instanced in yachting and shooting, and hi~ 
interest in inter-dominion games and the 
turf, and, atcve all, his sympat hy and the 
ac tive part taken by hi eldest son in the 
cocial problems of hi · subjects, ha\'e done 
much to ensure a stab ility and concord 
which war inevitably upsets. 
And now in 1935 the British Empire has 
enjoyed twenty-five years f sovere ign ty by 
a trul y remarkab le man. Consti tutiona ll y 
a p uppet in the ha nds or a democratic 
gcvernmcnt he has, in rea lity, set up a 
monarchy so pc\\'erful, and yet so just, that 
it ca nnot fail, while neighbour nations 
hysterically c1y " I lei! " or laud to their 
clcudy sk ies the gove rnment of the people 
by the people, a nd arm and arm to keep 
t heir peoples free from war. 
\Jew, too, but seventeen year since 
Armistice, a European nation is at war. r\ 
battle was fought at Adowa once, and now 
the World on tenterhooks looks on with a\\'e 
tc see a slave of Destiny 
" ranging (01· revenge 
\Yith Ate hy his side came hot from 
hell . 
er,· · Havoc ' and let slip the dogs of 
Britain the while stands looking on, an 
arb iter of peace, and hopes for li beration. 
Yet, sha]] the fateful gun speak forth 
again, 
A parti-colcured flag will wave o'er 
loyal men," 
and a l(ing will ca ll to arms hi scattered 
people in the cau e of Right. And while 
\\'e "·atch and pray-"God Sa,·e the King." 
" * * 
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0 Fautrix iuvenum, nostra Academia, 
Quac rnentes hominun1 suaviter in modo 
Nutris ad faciendum 
s·umrnum pro p a tria bonum, 
Te R espublica nunc invocat, insciens 
L"nde in re trepida subsidium p e tat; 
Sed donas, pia :Ma t e r, 
Doctos optime filios . 
-·\Y. E. CUPPAIDGE. 
In July, 1910, the offic ial residence of the 
Governor of Queensland \\·as removed to 
"Fernberg," Paddi ngton, and on the l st 
Augu t the first meeting of the Senate of the 
University of Queensland was held. So, 
in a remote co rner of a great empire, there 
was fou nded a ~e at of lea rning to carry on 
a n age-old tradition in a new land . 
Four professors were appointed at the 
outset , men whose patience and org:rnising 
ability have set a criterion of stewardship: 
Professo r Gibson (Engineering) , Professor 
i\1 ichie (Clas ics), Professor Priestley 
( Mathematics and Physics), and Professor 
teele (Chemistry) . To them the University 
owes, and always will , a very great debt ; 
for quite apart from the actual work of 
starting the machine, theirs was the task of 
setting the sta ndard of scholarship for future 
yea rs. Associated with them as members 
o f the first teaching sta ff were Mr. R. j . 
Cholmeley, lecturer in Classics; Mr. G. E. 
Mayo, lecturer , and later professor, of Phil­
osophy; Mr. T. Parnell, now professor of 
Physics; Mr. 1-1. C. Richards, now professor 
of Geology; Mr. E. 0. G. Shann, lecturer-in­
charge of Social Studies; ,\1r. j. P. Tivey, 
lecturer in Engineering; and Miss H. F. 
Ulrich (i\1r T. Parnell ), lecturer in Modern 
Languages. 
The Great War did much to un settle the 
work a lready done. A large contingent of 
Queensland 'Varsity men answered the call 
of se rvice, a nd of them thirty-three did not 
come back. 
To give an account of the growth of the 
University wou ld be to repeat that of the 
I Ii tory published by the Senate this year, 
and there remains but a point or two to 
be made. · 
After twenty -five years of development, the 
University has seven faculties-Arts, Com­
merce , Science. Applied Science, Engineering, 
Agriculture and Dentistry- with a promise 
of two more next year, Law and Medicine, 
with, perhaps Veterinary Science. The 
teaching staff now numbers thirty-seven. 
There are 327 day students and more than 
that number of evening and external stud­
ents. Figures to most people are bori ng, 
but figures are facts, and it is perhaps in 
the numerical increases that the Oueensland 
'Varsity has one of her proude7J: achieve­
ments. 
The present temporary - and , might we 
add , gloomy - lecture reams are now 
inadequate. Talk runs high of the mo\·e 
to the permanent site at St. Lucia. Archi­
tectural refinement in its buildings is per­
haps one of the things basically necessa ry 
to the dignity of a University. \Ve as a 
University do lack the dignity tint shou ld 
J:;e associated with our environment, and 
though some blame our youth , the War , 
financial stress and diverse other woes, the 
temporary nature of our home is certainly 
an underlying and deep-rooted cau se. \\ ' ith 
this goes hand in hand a certain lack of 
public-spiritedness. 
A University life is a full life. Too many 
of us make our time here dull by mere and 
slavish attendance at lectures. There is 
really much more to it, and once realised , 
it is hard to imagine that we haYe mi ssed 
the point so long. Certainly we come to 
the University to learn , but our real need 
is to learn to live, and thi s cannot be don e 
by mental culture alone. Experience, tem­
pered with discretion , goes far in a work-a­
day world , where all are equal and life is a 
struggle for existence. 
It was the elder Rothschild who bade 
hi s children "live with dignity, love with 
dignity, laugh with dignity, die with 
dignity." The remark applies rather well 
to us as students. It is dignity purely and 
simply which we must needs acquire in the 
fundamental change from youth to man­
hood. A new University has to build a 
tradition and establish its authority. The 
time must be near at hand now when the 
authority of our own in stitution will begin 
to make itse lf felt. The attainment of St. 
Lucia will do much to help , and there 
··Semper tloreat universitas! " 
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Over Beyond 
By E.J.R .. 
T HE scene is a garden. T !Jere are garden 
cbairs, and atable set for two. Afternoon 
tea is in progress. 
Hugh: Glorious day. marvell0us weather. I 
feel grand. 
Mrs . Fairlie : Yes. it 's beautiful. Are you 
go ing to play more tennis afterwards? 
1-lugb: Rather. You 've got to come too, 
Judith. Fancy not wanting to play tenni s 
on a day like thi s. 
Charles: Yes, Judy, we'll find a fourth­
we've had enough singles for the day. 
Judith: No, reall y, I'm tired of tenni s - I 
don't want to play and I won't. 
1-lugb: Well , it's positively feeble of you ­
first time you've been so silly. 
Cbarles: Leave her till we finish tea-she'll 
come round. 
Juditb: You haven ' t a hope, but you may 
as well enjoy your tea . No, I don't want 
anything, thanks (as Hugh banded ber 
sandwiches). 
Mrs. Fairlie: Oh, I just remembered-there's 
a nother coming to-day, I think. A girl, 
eighteen or so; I saw yesterday. Poor 
child , it 's all so puzzling at first. 
Judith: Oh. dear yes. We' ll have to explain 
eve ry thing to her, I s'pose. Go through 
the whole thing - see her suffering like 
hell , and then forgetting it all; she 
shouldn 't forget- it's all cruel and wrong. 
Hugh: I don ' t see that it is either cruel or 
wrong. It makes us happy. 
Judith: Happy? No, just contented in a 
stagnant sort of way. Day after day, 
night after night - just being contented. 
Oh. I'm sick of everything. 
Charles: Come, Judy, old girl - you want 
some good sleep. 
Mrs. Fairlie: Judy - here she comes. Be 
natural. Don't tell her everything at 
once. Let her ask questions and lea rn 
gradually. 
Enter Mary, bewildered and vergmg on 
tears. 
Mrs . Fairlie: Ah. my dear. 
(T bey all go towards her.) 
Juditb: Do have some tea. It's quite fresh. 
Mary: Th-thank you. \\'h- . Could you telI 
me where I am? You seem to be expecting 
me. I don't understand anything. 
Mrs. Fairlie: You look a bit shaken - do 
have some tea first. There's plenty of 
time for explanations afterwards. 
(Judith bands Mary tea and she waves it 
aside hysterically.) 
Marr I fee l as if I can't get back, somehow, 
ever (sobs weakly; Hugb and Charles 
move about uncomfortably. /\lrs. Fairlie 
takes Mary to a cbair). 
I went to sleep, I think , and - and - I 
suddenly found myse lf on a road - some­
where I didn't know at a ll . !-(breaks 
off sbuddering). 
Mrs. Fairlie: But it 's all ri ght now. dear. 
You've found us anyway. 
Charles (aside to Hugh): I say, I don't 
want to be hard , but we aren't all as bad 
as thi s. are we ? r mean, a bit hyste rical-. 
Hugb : Lord , no; I don't think so - but 
girls, I suppose. What's up with Judy, 
anyway? 
Charles: Dunno. 
Mary : But where am I ? - I feel different 
somehow - as if - oh' tell me - it's all 
so - so - horribly strange. 
Mrs. Fairlie: Yes, 1-1 think we'd better tell 
you straight away. Now prepare yourself, 
my dear, it is only its st rangeness that is 
puzzling. You see. dear, we are - dead! 
Mary: Dead (a7.x.:ed) t Dead r ( laug /Js hys­
terically. Then suddenly au:ed again) 
Dead ' 
Judith: Yes. little ' un. but it's a ll right ; 
we' re awfully happy here - lots of fun ­
(sbe speaks as tbougb trying to convince 
berself, and becomes doubtful on tbe last 
word) . Fun (hesitatingly. T be boys look 
at one another, and Mrs. Fairlie shakes 
ber bead in a troubled manner). 
Mary (still hysterical) : You don't seem too 
sure about it. anyway. Do explain a bit 
more. What do we do? Can we see them 
-back there -- can we? 
Judith : Sometimes we can see them. (She is 
staring straight ahead.) Sometimes, but 
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only in our minds then. We forget them 
mostly - we are so happy. But when we 
do remember, we see it all so very clearly 
I can see them now- (eagerly). Oh! 
(a sbarp cry of pain) it's gone, gone!. 
(Sbe is trembling, and Hugh comforts 
ber anxiously .) 
,1/arJ' : She must see what I see. l don ' t 
want to leave it all. I'm too young. How 
they will want me. And Jimmy, too. We 
\\'ere so awfully mu·ch - in love. 
//11gb (quickly) : In love - what does that 
mean ? We've been trying to remember 
\\'hat it means - we can't somehow. 
. 1/ary: But - \\'ell , it just means - I love 
him . 
C barles : Oh, no' l t means more than that. 
\\"e all love each other here, but we're not 
" in love." 
.1/ary : Don't you fall in love - marry? 
J11ditb: That' s a new one on me - what 
does " marry" mean? Quick! 
.'1/my : Well , it means (she hesitates, frown ­
i11g)- l-I don't know. l seen to have­
forgotten. 
.1/rs. Fairlie : Come, dear, don't look so 
horribly frightened. It doesn't matter. 
I I ugh , Charles - take Mary and show 
her our gardens. 
.itary: Yes, yes (eagerly. Tben witb a sud­
den spasm ) . Oh, l shouldn't want to go 
- so soon. 
,1/rs. Fairlie : It 's all right. \Ve all forget. 
Go on . 
Charles : I'd like to stay. 
(Exit Mary and Hugh.) 
I remember often now - too often. It's 
terrible , isn ' t it, Judy? 
J11ditb: No, no, not always. Lately, once 
or twice, it 's been so sweet-so infinitely 
sweet. \Ve do go back, don't we? Oh, just 
then when I saw so clearly, I wanted to go. 
J\lrs. Fairlie (sadly): Yes, we all go. even I. 
Cbarles: Explain a bit, Mrs. Fair lie. You 
seem to understand better than we do. 
J\I rs. Fair lie: Yes, l do. I have been here 
longer, because l 'm older, and don't feel 
youth , with all its passions, and 
emotions, and desires, pulling me back 
like you do. I am more set , more serene. 
We die, and come here, and forget what 
life means. \Ve live here happy together, 
all of us very much the same - we just 
want to make each other happy. But it's a 
negative sort of an existence. It can't 
satisfy us for long. We get tired of it. 
as Judy is. All our animal instincts a ren't 
really dead - they're just sleepi ng, and 
sooner or later we want to li ve aga in . We 
want to fight , to love, to hate, to enter in 
the whole stirring turmoil on that earth 
that sometimes seems so far away. How­
ever happy we are here it comes. l t comes 
to me often, but not so strongly; but soon 
l shall go. \Ve all go - we must - it is 
nature. 
Si lence . 
Charles: And we are the same again as we 
were before - I mean, our natures - do 
they change? 
Mrs. Fairlie: No, they never change. 
Cbarles (passionately): I know. Every time 
I see, I know more clearly. I see myse lf 
as I was - a rotter, a drifter. One of the 
wasters, making the world a bit worse 
than it was before. And when I go back, 
I know l wil l be the same. Oh , why can ' t 
l stay - why, why? But no, l must go; 
(bitterly) l must go, and be a rotter 
again. God, you don't know what it is 
like. To know you can ' t help yourself ; to 
know that you ' ll live a rotten life, then 
die, then live again - the same type every 
time, only in different circumstances. 
Human nature never changes, they say ; 
it 's true! God, that it might' Yet how it 
all calls me back- 1-Iell, how I want to go. 
Mrs. Fai:rlie and Judith: Don't Charles, 
don ' t. 
Judith: It can't be as bad as you say. Oh , 
l have been so frightened late ly. Do, do 
you think I shall go back? 
Mrs. Fairlie: Yes - Judith , l have seen it 
so often. 
Judith: I can ' t leave you a ll . l t has been so 
glorious ly free , happy. 
Mrs. Fair lie: But you aren't really happy 
now, are you? 
Judith: No, sort of restless. 
Cbarles: Contentment versus he! I' 
Judith: l wish 1 cou ld understand it a bit 
more. Char les wants to be good and fine 
- but he can't, when he gets back there. 
It's horrible, horrible. And when you are 
there you are condemned for things you 
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do, when a ll the time you have tendencies 
quite beyond your control. You've just 
got to do things. And 1 have that coming. 
Cbarles: Ah, Judy, you will be al l that is 
sweet and good. 
Judith (not hearing him): But how 1 want 
to go - how it is calling. 
Sbe suddenly pauses and looks up in 
a sort of ecstasy. Hugh and Mary enter 
from the back, and stand still. T here is 
silence-then music, solemn at first , tben 
haunting, calling; then louder, more 
stirring. From 'iJ:Jlwre Juditb is looking a 
stream of light comes. She puts out ber 
bands . A broken cry from Cbarles is beard 
-"Judy, don't go;" but she walks into 
the radiance out of sight. The others 
stand and look after her- dumb, m.:ed. 
The music dies a7.1:ay. 
CURTAIN. 
EXCUSE, ME NO SPOKE THE 
ENGLISH. 
By John f. Murphy. 
T I lE difficulties our illogical English language offers to foreigners are well 
known. If, for example, "brethren" is the 
plural of " brother," why isn ' t " methrcn ," 
the plural of "mother" ? Or, if the past tense 
of "d raw" is "d rew," why shouldn't "gnaw" 
make "gnew"? With the following poem 1 
illustrate my point:­
"J"was in t h e depth of w int e r : 
The bitter wind, i t blew, ~l\.oV 
And on to ldne a nd oxen  
Unmercif ' l y it snew. ,,,------. 
The chilcl er w ith ~meth1·cn 
Were snu gly in t h e ir hi ce, 
With warmest woolle n soxen , 
A ncl fu i·s that came from J:oxen 
(In summer laid in boxen), 
,..ro \\·arcl off ,vinter i ce. 
A -ah! 
To ward off winter ice. 
'There C'ame a sort sad wailing, 
All mournfuJly y -born e, 
As if it were th e nightl y heet 
Of ow ls t h ey h ad y-horn e. 
Ah, woe! Ah, woe! Kay, chilcl er 
Heed not th' entic in g ghost! 
Too late! Too late! The infant feet, 
A II quick y-clacl in leath ern beet, 
·were flitting o'e r the frvzen reet 
Towa rd s their eer y h ost, 
Alack' 
Towards t h eir eery host. 
'J''he ghost caug ht a ll the child er 
As t h ey with h orror froze, 
And rough!~- then into sorne bC'eth 
The lot of them he squoze. 
-Ah me! Ah me! come, lis ten, 
Until my tale be clone, 
And profit by its simple treeth 
Ye sill~·. idle, h eedless yeeth! ­
He drew them towards his savage tee\h 
And gnew them one by one, 
Beware! 
He gnew t h em one by one. 
• 
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·~ Ludi Gratia Ludorun1 " 
(WITH MANIFESTO) 
By E. T. S. Pearce. 
"you can find a million Englishmen who 
hardly ever open a book except under 
pressure of advice or advertisement. A 
se rious book in your hand is not only no 
aid to their acquaintance, it is an obstacle: 
it sea ls you of a tribe to which they think 
I hey do not belong, \\·hereas a camera. a set 
of golf clubs, a fishing rod, or a newspaper 
\\'ill ~e rve as an introduction." So wrote 
··John o' London," but it is significant that 
the passage appeared in "Unpostecl Letters." 
One suspects the author would appreciate a 
rou nd of go lf himse lf. 
With Einstein it is different. His essav. 
'The We rle! as I See It, " is as definite a1{ci 
out right as its title would suggest. "One is 
>harply comcious, yet without reg ret, of the 
limits to the possibility of mutual under­
standing and sympathy with one's fellow­
creatures. Such a person no doubt loses 
~·cmething in the way of geniality and light­
hea rteclness; on the other ha nd , he is largely 
independent of the opinions, habits and 
judgments of hi s fe llows and avoids the 
temptation to take hi s sta nd on such in­
~·ccure fo undation s." "John o' London" 
merely states a fact; Einstein proclaims the 
proud paean of the savant. 
To speak of the expe riences of Einstein 
and undergraduates on the same page is 
doubtless to descend from the su blime to 
the ridiculous. 1-Jowe\'er, it may be pardoned 
on the sco re that sympathy with fellow 
undergrad uates may represent the limit of 
the undergraduate 's humanity. Moreove r , 
that imitation might be experienced, as with 
Einstein, without regret but for one par­
ticular hard ship. The undergraduate is pre­
cluded of necessity from full acceptance of 
the social judgment that sport is necessary 
to the full life of man. To make matters 
\\'Orse, this deprivation of geniality and 
light-heartedness is most cruelly enforced 
\\'hen spring, bringing into seasonal bloom 
the flowering trees of the sub-tropical 
loca lity. is making the young blood tingle 
in hi s veins. 
The counsels of age proclaim a light heart 
as the privilege of youth. Justifiably, then, 
may the undergraduate question the right­
n es~ of hi s compulsory attitude to sport. On 
its importance the opinions, habits, and 
judgments of hi s fe llow-countrymen are so 
defi nite . Why should he avoid the temptation 
to abide by the practical decisions of his 
fellows? 
In England sport may be a social amenity; 
in Germany and Italy it may be a bulwark 
of dictatorships; but he re in hi s own country 
it is engaged in with a pagan enthusiasm. 
Lucli Gratia Ludorum' Einstein, he knows, 
cou ld forego soc ial amenities without regret ; 
he could also consign dictators to ignonimy 
without reg ret; but is it not a creed of that 
great man "we exist for our fellow-men"? 
Surely then Einstein would condone a 
national rite which Jays so much emphasis 
on spontaneou s team-spirit' 
Such of course is merely an appeal "ad 
mi se rico rdiam" and in his heart the under­
graduate knows it. In any case, the 
oppressors ( lecturers and examiners) will 
call hi s spiritual rebellion but a symptom 
of a stricken conscience unless he can adduce 
reasoning to support his incipient rank-and­
file movement and consequent personal 
martyrdom. (Al so, the longer the argument 
the better.) 
The agitator, too, must find an allv. The 
three-quarter line is endangered by its very 
brilliance unless the forwards act as cover­
defence, and the forward " pack" must be 
chosen wisely. 
Ah, has not that bustling forward, Hitler, 
already lately snown the merit of his kin 
by his treatment of the opposing captain, 
Einstein? What better allies (or forwards , 
for that matter) than dictators! ( Rather 
objectionable fellows really, but then no 
back ever had qualm in ignoring the value 
of forwards, after the match is won.) 
All that is needed now is a team-cry, and 
the scrum imprecation of the forwards , 
"Down with Democracy! " might well serve, 
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too. Yes, did not Professor Hoover write, 
in the "Economic Journal ," that Soviet 
Russia is a challenge to that international 
band of brothers- the intelligentsia? 
Is not democracy the bulwark of freedom 
of thought? The opponents must heed if the 
rallying cry, "Down with Democracy!", is 
used judiciously. 
Enough! 
"Cry 'Havoc!' and let slip the dogs of 
\\'ar'" 
* * * 
MANIFESTO. 
" '!'"here shall I try, 
In my oration , how the people ta k e 
'J'he cruel issu e of th e se bloody men." 
"Julius Caesar." 
Or should it rather be, from " Hamlet"? 
"Thus consciene docs make cowards of us all; 
And thus the native hue of resolution 
Js sicklied o'e 1· with the pale cast of thought, 
And enterprises of great pith and moment 
vVith this regard their currents turn awry, 
A ncl lose the name of action." 
By sport is meant not simply exercise. 
but physical striving engaged in for its own 
sake; it is both an expression of, and a 
cause of, zest in living. We are here con­
cerned with its effects upon the mind or 
spirit rather than upon the body. Probably 
its greatest effect on character is the culti­
vation of a spirit of restlessness. 
The statement of a contributor to the 
1933 "Galmahra" that "we Australians don ' t 
know what we are really like" is very true, 
but it does seem that one real trait of the 
Austra li an character is a certain restlessness. 
Some observers have found a cause of this. 
in our environment. Thus a character in a 
novel by Arthur H. Adams, "The Aus­
tralians," is made to say, "\Ve Maorilanders 
have got a neat little row to hoe; we're 
prosperous and parochial and well fed; life 
is easy for us; there are fe\y ups and downs; 
but we're islanders- and we can't help our 
touch of insular self-sufficiency, our parochial 
pride--Fact is. we're smug. 
"But there's something in Australia that 
makes a man restless. fills him full of im­
possible desires. Australia is so unformed. 
so full of mad chances, stretching out for so 
many thousand miles of possibilities and 
discoveries.... The charm of Australia is 
that anything might happen." 
The origins of our population have doubt­
less been a no less effective cause. Those of 
our ancestors who came to Australia as con­
victs were sent to these shores for various 
reasons, all implying that they did not fit 
comfortably into their English social en­
vironment. (And I notice the National 
Library is not making accessible to the 
general public a manuscript volume of 
Court proceedings in the Hunter River dis­
trict of a century ago , "because many of 
the convict names against which sentences 
are recorded are now borne by well-known 
families in Australia.") The experiences of 
these early immigrants as convicts and later 
as freed men in the new country would not 
speedily cure their restlessness. Free settlers 
came because they were not satisfied with 
their prospects in the Motherland. They came 
in a restless mood and in their new environ­
ment that mood would not readily leave 
them. Gold discoveries. too. had an un­
settling influence on the new colonies. 
Restlessness in itself, it is agreed. is an 
unhappy feeling. It arises when the in­
dividual possesses potentiality for activity. 
but cannot find or discern activities to hold 
his interest. It is an unhappy mood, but is 
it not synonymous with vacillating motive 
force? After all, what conative force is not 
associated with a disagreeable feeling , when 
frustrated? 
Of course there are people who go through 
life without experirncing a restless mood. 
Such people are born into a mode of life 
and depart from human ken without feeling 
a desire for any other. Their state. however. 
could hardly be described as happiness: 
contented they might be. but never hapfJ')'. 
To be really happy a man must choose his 
mode of life, construct it from what life 
offers him. He must feel it is his own life 
he is living, and he can only come to that 
state after realisation of the alternate bene­
fits obtainable by him. If he is conscious 
of considerable benefits attaching to his 
present manner of life . restlessness will take 
the form of a judicious desire for better­
ment. 
Restlessness of individuals is also the 
foundation of social stability - paradox 
though it be. Consider for a moment a 
society consistir.g of individuals each never 
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doubting the aptness for himself of the class 
to which he belongs. Sooner or later some 
one class will look covetously at the life of 
another class. Turmoil will follow, and social 
disruption will spread from class to class. 
On the other hand, bestow opportunities in 
life as equally as is practicable, and assume 
a sp irit of restlessness and betterment in the 
people. Social disruption is only possible 
through sectionalism , and in the individual­
istic society assumed there will be no 
5ectionalism, no conscious group interests. 
But are we not talking of a true democracy? 
Yes. democracy is the most stable society, 
and its maintenance depends on the existence 
of a spirit of restlessness or betterment in 
its people. 
The importance of sport in maintaining 
that spirit is that it is the only pagan 
sacrament remaining to us. When a man 
has chosen a certain mode of life, there is 
al\\'ays the danger of "getting into a groove." 
He must keep awake in himself some spark 
of the fire of restlessness, if he is to remain 
consciously aware that that mode of life 
is the best for him. He has to maintain his 
sense of life's values, and sport provides the 
best means. Hobbies and appreciation of 
art or literature can become very easily just 
another department of his life's round, but 
on the sporting field it is that particular 
contest in which he is engaged that matters. 
He is extracted from the time-sequence of 
hi s life and regains his position in that 
sequence with conscious effort. (That 
" Monday morning feeling," if you like.) 
Must he not sometimes harbour doubts on 
the quality of the daily round of his life, 
no matter how unfounded a moment's 
thought may reveal his doubts to be? 
Such is the unique position of sport in 
society. 1ts especial importance to the under­
graduate whose calling in life is as yet 
undetermined is apparent. Surely the "most 
potent. grave. and reverend signiors" will 
heed if it is announced as the bulwark of 
democracy, itself the bulwark of freedom 
of thought. 
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Mosaic 
By R.j.C. 
AT my desk I sat turning pages 
feverishly. No sound but the scratch­
ing of a pen at long intervals, the steady 
ticking of the clock, and through the 
window from the darkness outside, a few 
vague night-noises. Perspiration stood out 
on my forehead; my right arm was limp. 
"An Article for Galmahra," I moaned. I 
gazed out of the window, and saw the dim 
shapes of trees. Nowhere was inspiration. 
I began again. "Something strong and 
cruel," I said firmly , and started off in this 
vern :­
A single candle, forced into the neck of 
a bottle, stood on the table between them, 
and was the only light in the bare little 
room, and at each puff of the wind through 
the swinging lattice it flickered , mounted, 
and su bsiclecl. Strange shadows moved 
acro~s the faces of the two men who sat 
confronting one another; rugged faces they 
were, weather-lined. 
The older man spoke. 
" j im, there's no time for anger and fierce 
words. We must reason this out and let 
the best man win." 
" You and your reasoning," j im burst 
forth. "By Goel , reasoning. Well, here' 
my reason. I love the woman, I tell you. 
Reasoning, like bargaining shopkeepers! I 
love her, that 's enough reason for you, isn ' t 
it? Isn ' t it?" He rose, clutching the edge 
of the table. 
" Sit down," said Martin severely, "we 
have to come to some conclusion , and 
quickly." 
Jim sank down again , scowling. The 
wind was mounting outside, and the sea 
made a uneasy moaning. But he noticed 
none of these things. 
" Look, Martin ," he said , clasping and 
unclasping his hands, " I love her and she 
loves me, and that's all. I didn't want it. 
Goel knows-another man's wife and all­
but that ' how it happened, and I'll either 
take her with me or I' ll --" 
"She loved me once," Martin interrupted, 
"when we were first married . How do you 
know >he won 't treat vou the same, Jim-
fall in love with some other chap. There's 
no knowing with women. " 
" jess loves me as she's never loved a ny­
one before. She told me so, you foo l ; with 
her own lips, she did. " 
"The same words she used to me three 
year :> ago. " 
" You lie. " 
" It 's quite true, Jim. And then, you' re a 
poorer man , t~~n I am , and it 's a rough life, 
a fisherman s. 
"Most women would be fi shermen's wi\'es 
before lighthouse-keepers' wives. j ess sa id 
the loneliness was terrible. That's how you 
lost her, Martin , taking her out there with 
you , poor girl , with no sound but the seu., 
always the sea." 
"Lord, Jim , I can ' t let my wife go like 
this. I love her. " Then he became excited . 
" Look here, Jim , you were alway for 
sport, and a bit of a gamble. J\lake it a 
wager. \Vhether the candle burns out before 
the storm breaks. What do you say?" 
"Martin , it's an even chance. If it 
doesn' t go out, I take her, and if it doe ' 
you keep ·her, if she will stay. " 
At the bottom of the cliff, the boats rocked 
on the uneasy water. Jess, on the rocks. 
pulled her shawl round her as she hasteneci 
along. The wind was cold, the sky dark and 
angry, the night a thick black. Yet he 
was exultant, going to her lover. J\lartin , 
bless him , had understood, had given her 
up nobly, even helped them to get away, 
and had given her directions, for she knew 
that part of the coast so badly, and it wa 
dangerous with quicksands. Over these 
rocks, he had said. across the next stretch of 
sand, at the encl of which she would find 
the boat ready, and j im would meet her 
on the freighter at midnight. Such \\'aS the 
message Martin had given her , \\ith hi 
blessing, and sad farewell. 
Lightning flashed out, and briefl y 
splashed with vividnes the intense black 
of the night. If she should lose her way I 
No, she was on the sand now, she could not 
go wrong. 
Suddenly, she realised . She floundered , 
sank deeper , screamed, but the darkness 
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11·a dumb. So thi s \\'JS hi s trick. Ma rtin, 
ar:d she had trusted him. Changed the 
meeting-place, betrayed Jim 's message. 
0 God! Ter ro r held her speechless now. 
\\ .ithout a ound , she sank and sank --. 
The first sp latters of rain were flung 
suddenl y aga inst the glass, and with a roar, 
the storm broke. Jim leapt up trium­
phant ly. The candle, lo\\' in its socket, still 
burned. 
' 'l'\'e won , I've 11·on," he shouted , and 
rushed like a mad thing out into the night. 
:\1 art in rose and stood drumming hi s 
finger s on the table, smiling quee rl y. 
" It's co ld ," he mused, " but she won't 
feel it." 
shuddered, and laid ciown my pen. 
''.\l ellerdramer," I said , a nd shook my head. 
The clock ticked on. Once again I sta rted 
off. 
She paused, whil e the soldiers were forc­
ing a passage through the mob, then slowly 
mo\'ed on, her head held high. I caught 
my breath at her beauty, and a thrill of 
pity \\'ent through me. She wore a black 
\'eh·ct gown, cut square and low at the neck, 
ar:d her throat glowed white against the 
jell'ellcd cros that hung there. High she 
held her chin , and defied the world. Against 
the background of w lemn music and the 
muttering of the mob, she looked proud 
and tall, when she was really so utterly, 
piteously helpless. If tears were near to her 
eyes, she hid them from the jeering crowd. 
She reached the platform at last , and began 
mounting the steps, very slowly, but quite 
unflinchingly. There wa a hu sh, falling 
st rangely among that huge multitude. All 
in black, with a silver cross hanging from 
her girdle, the pity of her suddenly seemed 
to reach those people and of a sudden there 
was compass ion in many rough hea rt for 
this haughty lady who was ~o soon to die. 
As she passed close to me, those sca rl et lips 
never trembled, and when she had passed 
out o f my sight, a great shudder went 
through me, for I had seen Mary Queen of 
Scots going to her execution. 
The clock struck midnight. crumpled 
up my papers and threw them on to the 
floor, then gave a deep sigh, and went to 
bed. Sleep, long warded off , came very 
scan. Outside a little breeze sprang up and 
ru stled the leaves. The curtain fluttered , 
bulged inwards, and with a thud the bottle 
of ink toppled over. A dark stream crawled 
over the surface of the desk, found the 
edge, a nd slowly dripped down, right on to 
my crumpled manu sc ript. One after 
another they came, drip upon drip. 
Y\T.\LlST. 
You ask me \\'hy I'm sad? 
\\'hat else. I sa>· ! 
You think I s h ou ld he g lad. 
\Yhat next , I pray' 
I'll tell you \\'hy I'm sad; 
No doubt you'll think I'm mad: 
Scawa1·cls has !'Oared the storm. 
The sun shin es bright and warm; 
nu t look you to t h e darl;:est places, 
1\nd ,-ou will fi nd the cruelest fac es; 
f;tupid ity st ill prevails, 
Cupidity !:'till avails; 
Pull devil , pull baker, 
Laud quack, laud fakir; 
llel'e crime and treason, 
)\o rhyn1e , no reason. 
The storn1 ,\·inds and rain 
Have fa iled once again. 
Tn the ~un Life's \\·arm and brighL­
Tn the •hade, a bitter fight! 
C.B.C. 
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Experi111ents in Neo-Utilitarianisn1 
By j.E.C. 
MODERN orthodox ethics bases its first 
premi ss on a doubtful foundation­
the idea tha t good is good as such , and tha t 
ev il is evil as such , since they are genera lly 
recognised as being so. The weakness arises 
partly in the fact that those who put this 
view forward are mi sled large ly by pre­
conceived notic ns of philosophy, where there 
is much room for inexactitude of thought, 
a nd a re unwilling to confine themselves 
st rictly to proveable facts of the exact 
sciences. When philosophy comes to treat 
of the ex istence of a soul , or of a first cause, 
it meets prob lem s so delicate a nd so abstrme 
that our endeavours to solve them are likely 
to lead only to sophi stry and confusion, unless 
we adhere st rictly to fact: it may be doubted 
\\'hether \\'e ca n ever unea rth enough facts 
to allow of a so lution , but there is nothing 
to be lost in try ing. 
If, then, we sta rt an ethica l inquiry from 
unsha keab le beginnings, a rational system 
ca n be evo lved which casts a n interesting 
light on the so-ca ll ed science of ethics. Per­
haps the greatest obstacle in the way is the 
reluctance to accept the facts of evo lution and 
of man's animal ancestry, which mu st render 
suspect any creed which does not recogni se 
them. Every thing now points to the 
essenti a l importance of the individual. In 
a ny species each indi vidua l ca res for itself, 
a nd its nature is inev itably and inherent ly 
se lfi sh. There can be nothing unpleasant 
in such a word if it be logica ll y understood. 
The true value of an indi vidua l' s selfi shness 
to it is limited by its intelligence. Thus, a 
bea5t fighting another for the possession of 
food is acting ~e lfi s hl y, but if it is killed 
in the process its selfishness is not effect ive. 
It is merely the best method it knows of 
adva ncing itself. That is where man has 
some advantage: he is at the top of the 
evo luti ona ry ladder, and has an intelligence 
which , though not perfect, is far higher than 
any other known. It remai ns true that in 
Yery few cases has man 's intelligence been 
deve loped to a point a nywhere near its 
potentialities, and hence his natural se lfish ­
ness, which is the basis of a ll his instincts, 
still remains large ly irrational. It is quite 
possible that the most rational form of 
se lfi shness might consist in complete mutual 
trust a nd co-operation, which everyone 
respected too well on logica l grou nds to 
think of depa rting from it. We can see onl.v 
too clearly that this state of affairs is far 
from being rea li sed. Since it is not the case. 
\\'e now arrive at the question of ethics and 
morality as it affects the human race as at 
present constituted. 
Here eve ry indi\·idu a l seek3 naturally hi s 
own greatest pleasure, provided we give 
pleasure a wide mea ning - not merely 
physical , but a lso mental; and notice that 
mental pleasures general ly are able to 
take precedence O\'er confli cting physical 
pleasures if conni cts do arise. ln fact, the 
o rdin a ry person common ly considers mental 
pleasu res as being moral, physical pleasure 
:i.s immoral. in the case of conflict. Thus. 
the man who gets more pleasure , of the 
mental variety, out of not dri nking much 
beer is "moral" or "good ," whilst he who 
gets more pleasure , of the physical \·ariet\' , 
out of drinking much beer is " immoral," or 
"bad." Since our intelligence is not perfect. 
we are of course subject to mistaken actions 
in the search for pleasure . yet it is the inviol­
able rul e, even where intelligence plays littl e 
or no part in directi ng action, that every 
individual acts in accordance with the urge 
to obtain the greatest pleasure from hi s 
action. Again let it be stressed that there 
is nothing necessar il v unpleasant or harmful 
to others in thi s. The hero who gives hi s 
life to save another. in so far as he thinks 
at all, gives it willingly because. as he is 
co nstituted, that is the action which. at the 
moment, appears to him to be the one which 
will give him more sa tisfaction than anv 
other. The one who acts blindly and un­
thinkingly is rather the automatic Yictim 
of a sum of hereditary and environmental 
elements; for him, seeking his greatest 
pleasure is merely an unconscious avoidance 
of any action likely to disturb the equilib­
rium of these elements-indeed their ven· 
equi librium makes any other action impo5­
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sible. The thinking man, too, may be 
la rge ly swayed by environmental elements, 
such as a socia l code which says that thi s 
should be the action o f a n honourable m an. 
From thi s it should be clear th a t the action 
of the crimina l murderer has no true moral 
significance. At worst hi s deed is merely 
anti socia l and as such may with some little 
justification be puni shed , but not on mora l 
grounds. Hi s crime is often a n example o f 
the c~mp l ete subjuga tion of hi s intelli gence 
by hi s a nima l instincts, bu t in a ny case, he is 
mere ly acting in acco rd ance with the urge 
to obta in hi s greatest pleasure. 
Terms such as "good" or " bad" a re purely 
relative a nd ca nnot be given a n absolute 
connotation. F rom age to age and from 
coun t ry to coun try, t he same act may be 
good or bad . To judge one man as good, 
another as bad has, absolutely, no meaning; 
it me rely imp lies that to some judge, be he 
indiv idua l or collective, the way in which 
one man seeks hi s pleasure is ag reeable by 
ce rtai n sta ndards, whil st the way of another 
is disag reeabl e. The nea rest we ca n come 
to an abso lute sta nda rd of good or bad is 
on the basis of a n endeavour to unde rstand 
the p lan of the uni ve rse. 1-:_lere the v ita l 
poi nt li es in the indubitable limita tions of 
man's in te lligence, which hi s vani ty, o f 
\\'hich the p roo fs a re manifold, has long pre­
\·ented him from recogmsmg or admitting. 
These limita tions cause notable difficulties 
in the endeavour to understand the plan 
o f the universe, for they make it impossible 
fo r us a t present to di scover with certa in ty 
firstl y, if there is a pl an, and secondly, wh at 
it is. Hence we cannot even be sure that 
obedience to those di scovered laws of nature 
which promise physical health is necessaril y 
mora l. Admittedly the presumption is that 
way, but presumptions should have no high 
pl ace in the formulati on of an exact science. 
A ll we ca n find is tha t there can be no 
objecti ve standa rd of morality . Of course, 
if it be dec ided by those in authority that 
the " best" thing to do is to seek to perfect 
the human race ( though on what logical 
grounds is not clea r, for here we come upon 
one of the aspec ts of the fa scina ting problem 
of free will and determini sm) much ca n 
be done by a control of environment to 
secure a la rge measure of obedience to the 
laws of na ture. 
Still the situation remains; man is neither 
mora l no r immora l, good nor bad , so fa r as 
we can asce rta in , except in the rela tion of 
hi s actions to other men. The endeavour 
to obta in hi s own greatest pleasure is t he 
so le moti ve of conduct, a nd there is no 
abso lute objective sta nda rd of morality 
within the ra nge of hi s p resent limited 
mental faculti es. 
Beauty 
By E.j.R. 
"Hast thou then though t t h at a ll t h is ravish ­
ing music 
Is but a s light disturbance of t h e atoms of air 
And that without thin e ear, ~ound wou ld have 
no report, 
Xature h ave no nnisic; nor wou ld t h ere be 
for thee 
An)· better melody in the April woods at 
dawn 
Than what an old stone -deaf labourer, lying 
awake 
O'night in his comfortless attic, might per­
chance 
Be aware of. when the rats ran amok in his 
thatch?" 
TH IS Rober t Bridges asks us, and t he 
a nswe r should not be given too hastily. 
ls there an abso lu te beauty? " Beauty is 
t ruth , t ruth beauty," says Keats. There is 
surely a n absolute va lue fo r t ruth , bu t often 
it seems tha t it is only the custom of genera­
tions t hat makes a thing beautiful. Engli sh­
men came out to Austra li a a nd found our 
bush grey, monotonous, dead. Slowly they 
came to ca ll it beautiful. W hy? Did t hey 
become accustomed to it, o r d id they 
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gradually learn to appreciate a beauty lhat 
was always there. Now we say that it was 
always there- white gum trunks splashed 
with purple- tall and straight and smooth: 
tracery of grey-green leaves and twisted 
boughs against a blue sky; ti-trees silver­
leaved and rough-barked- all very lovely. 
but can we be sure why? 
There are some things that seem to have 
an intrinsic beauty that is felt rather than 
seen - something indefinable. I remember 
looking up at the sky suddenly once, a nd 
seeing a tiny blue window of sky in a mass 
of white cloud. There was nothing especi;illy 
beautiful about sky or cloud, yet I felt that 
there was something divine in those blue 
depths beyond. We read a line of poetry 
sometimes, and it seems infinitely true , for 
no definite reason; neither the thought or 
the words have any particular beauty; it is 
as if the poet has caught a particle of eternal 
truth, and interpreted it in words while it 
rested for one fleeting moment in hi s hand . 
lines such as 
"For he on honey-clew h ath fed 
And drunk th e milk of Paraclio;e." 
Such things make us feel that there is an 
absolute beauty that is revealed in sudden 
flashes; and that all the things we call 
beautiful are so because of thi s absolute 
beauty hidden in them, which we see as 
itself only rarely, but which gives itse lf , 
though not seen, to all lovely things. l t is 
this intrinsic value on which we uncon­
sciously base our definite standards, a nd 
then we judge whether a thing is beautiful 
or not by these. Thus although we seem to 
be measuring beauty merely by the 
standards, not necessarily true, which men 
have formed, these are themselves based on 
an absolute value, and therefore are true. 
Does this explain why there are many 
things beautiful to some and not to others. 
A doctor places a cancer slide before hi s 
student and says. "This is a beautiful slide" 
- and means it; a woman 's face is beaut iful 
to one man, and another cannot see its 
beauty. And so we come to another wav of 
looking at the problem. Beauty, perhaps. is 
5omething created by man. The sky is not 
beautiful in itself, but merely because men 
have come to call it so. Beauty is in the 
minds of men; there is no real reason why 
a piece of dirty black coal gives us an un­
pleasant and a glowing fire a pleasant sen­
sa tion. Men have come to call thi s bea utiful 
and that ugly ; if a mind is trained slightly 
differently it will see beauty in things which 
to the majority appear ugly- in a cancer 
slide for instance. On the whole, the minds 
c f civilised men are sufficiently alike for 
them to appreciate the same things, and 
ho,,· are we to tell that the men who break 
a\\·ay from the accepted idea are not see ing 
more truly than the rest? How can we judge 
who is right when two men differ in their 
cpinion of what is beautiful ? As the bear 
~aid to Clysses in the fable ­
"Qui t'a dit qu'une forme est plus belle qu'une 
a utre? 
Est-ce a l a tienne a juger cle la notre?" 
This is going a little too far , but an Aus­
tralian might say to a European who found 
c ur g rey bush unbeautiful -" Who are you 
to judge ? You are not one of us - have you 
any right to judge our scenery by your 
cwn ?" 
Such things make us feel that beauty is 
relative - that it is the way we look at 
things that makes them as they are. But 
then we read something like this ­
"Th y beauty h aunts n1e h eart and sou l , 
Oh thou fait· Moon, so c lose a nd brigh t: 
Thy beauty makes me like a c hild -" 
and think of hundreds of times when men 
have poured out their very soul s in praise 
o f beauty. Could they do so if they were 
not inspired by something greate r than 
them~elves, if the beauty that they looked 
at \\'as not itse lf part of that divine some­
thing ? Kea ts ­
"Kor clo we merely feel these essences 
For one short hour ... 
They always must h e \Yith u s, 01· we die." 
So we feel that although there is much of 
relative beauty in the Universe, there are 
many things that are absolutely beautiful , 
wherein we catch glimpses of the eternal. 
e\en though it be in a butterfly, so soon to 
die. " See then ," says Bridges, " how deeply 
:eated is the urgence whereto Bach and 
.\1ozart obeyed, or those other minstrel s who 
pioneered for us the marches of heaven." 
And when we hear their divine music, or 
when we read immortal lines of poetry, we 
know that the beauty we see in the glory of 
a sunset is not in our eyes alone. but that 
we are in harmony with something finer 
than ourselves - " Beauty is truth , truth 
beauty -" 
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The Lower Anin1als 
By j.E.C. 
The mm:ing finger '"JJrites; and, having writ, guarantee of eternity for earth its habitat, 
.1/oves on. 
AN you . imagine a creature, painfully 
deYelop111g through a few short aeons, 
evolving not towards a dim and distant 
gl<?rious perfection, but struggling solely to 
exist, and so cultivating efficiency merely 
through expediency; slowly climbing thus 
to\\'~rds_ a state of finite intelligence, and, 
find111g itse lf there, and unable to realise the 
limitations of that intelliaence imaainina 
itself perfection on earth,0 yet' puzzkd at 
unrecognised evidences of its imperfection ; 
~lo'.vly then , in the incessa nt compromise by 
\\'h1ch alone all thinas live and advance 
abandoning old idea~, ideals and belief~ 
\\'hich do ~ot fit as well as they once did; 
a creature. 111herently and essentially selfish. 
yet so blrnded by custom and unoriainal 
thinking that it is unable or unwillin°a to 
admit it and act rationallv in accord~nce 
\\'ith it , in co-operation rather than in con­
flict: slowly realising that there is no 
of perpetuity for its species or of a higher 
successor to that species, and at times even 
rising to detached speculation on the number 
of aeons remaining; a creature hitherto 
proud of its imagined perfection and its 
origin, now coming to admit an animal 
ancestry, and either ridiculously and furtively 
ashamed, or assertively and absurdly proud 
of it; striving, against the barriers uncon­
sciously erected by creed and custom, them­
selves efforts in the same direction . to find 
a satisfying philosophy of life which will 
give a reason or an excuse for existence; a 
creature slowly realising the limitations of 
its intelligen~e f<;>r solving th~ mighty 
problems which 1t can but d11nly en­
visage; foreseeing possibilities of great 
developments if mind can subdue and direct 
its animal cohabitant, or of mi se rable 
failure if it can not ; a creature blindfold. 
stepping forward in the dark, and wondering. 
wondering .... ? 
OX THE DECADENCE OF )IODERX 
~\R'.rISTS. 
Li£tless they swoon or restless fume and boast, 
l~nowing their \veakness, \\ranting po,ver to use 
The power \Yithin them. In their songs are 
heard 
Ko notes of gladness nor the long deep surge 
Of tragic wisdom, only strange wild cries 
Of hope frustrated bt·eak the heavy air 
That broods around them, and their message 
brings 
l'\o help. \\'ithin the narrow, tortured ambit 
Of twisted souls in desperate search of beauty 
Among t h e \\"ays or ugliness they drift, 
""eave flimsy, useless fabrics with the threads 
Of analysed analysis; their dreams 
A re puny, sickly things, their conscio us life 
Is passed in dull complaint or sterile acting 
Of little parts upon a little stage. 
E. A. BACON. 
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Stranger at the Fireside 
An Incident on the Road 
By M.V.F. 
Jr is a small fire-the sort of fire tbat men• 
build wben tbey want to sit close to tbe 
blaze . It bas almost burned itself out, but it 
still throws light enough within a small 
range, to show two figures beside it, and the 
swags and camp gear lying about. But the 
gleam does not quite reach the low branches 
of the trees behind. 
T be clothing of the two figures is rougb­
trousers of dungaree; shirts of the same 
material or of grey fiannel , open at the 
throat; heavy boots; battered felt hats with 
/rayed bands, discarded for the time being. 
Fbere is a small burricane lamp near the 
fire, with a bottle of kerosene beside it. 
As the fire brightens occasion•ally, it shows 
that the two men are quite young. 
jIM, seated to t/Je left of the fire, u:itb 
bis back towards it, is unlacing bis boots . 
They are new boots, and he removes them 
witb a carefulness that suggests that they 
are still far from being " broken in." f-1 e 
is about twen•ty-two years old, but seems 
younger. !-le is slight of build, seeming 
almost delicate in comparison with bis more 
robust companion . !-!e is ob·uiously more 
sensitive aud mere reflective than Bc>B, who 
7.J.;ould prcbably describe him as "a bit en 
the moody side." This is Jim's first venture 
on• the track. 
BoB, on the other side of the fire. is kneel­
ing on one knee to pour a final mug of tea 
from a black billy-can. !-! e bas been on the 
track be/ere; lJe knows t/Je ropes. II e is 
active, practical and direct, a few years older 
tban Jim; and, though tbere is no suggestion 
of protectiveness in his attitude towards him, 
be is tolerant and considerate, somewhat in 
the manner of a good-humoured elder 
brother. !-! is speech is unhurried and easy­
going. He holds tbe billy-can steady for a 
second, while he slaps viciously at tbe sand­
/lies on bis bare neck, be/ore he speaks. 
BoB (pouring tea): How's the feet now ­
sta nd ing up to wea r and tear ? 
jI M (easing them): Much better to-night­
thanks. T hey seem to be hardening up 
pretty well no\\'. I think they'd have 
managed the other four miles , anyway-
BoB (blowin•g on tea): Four mile to the 
town, you mean? \\'e can do that early 
in the morning. What's the hurry? 
JIM: No hurry - but, if we'd gone right 
in to town to-night, we could have col­
lected some breakfast without having to 
\\'a lk for it. The tucker's all done, you 
knew, and tea isn ' t very sustaining on its 
own. 
BoB (grimzing): Breakfast? ( Rises and takes 
a long pull at the pannikin.) Don't worry 
about that. We're camping right beside 
it. (In answer to Jim's glance of interroga­
tion.) What do you say to an early 
morning swim, and then a proper blow-out 
on fried jew and cod-straight out of the 
water-hole into the pan-how would that 
be? 
JIM: Oh, I see-there are fish in the creek? 
BoB : The place is alive with 'em. But 
anyway, this is the best camp along the 
road-dry and cool. Everybody know it 
- Andy's "Corne-back" - the bagman's 
home-a\\iay-from-home - conditions ideal 
- fresh water laid on - fish breakfast a 
specia lty- tariff, not a cracker! (Drin•ks.) 
JIM: "Andy's Corne-back"- what' that? 
Bos (gesturing round 7....:itb pannikin): This 
is. Ain't marked on the map, but that's 
\\·hat all the old hands call it. 
JI.\1 : Queer so rt of name. It sound · as 
though it has as~oci::itions. Who was 
"Andy"? 
BoB: Andy? Oh- '' dippy Andy," they used 
to ea! I him- he was ju t ::in old joker 
knockin' about here. This \\'as hi camp­
his "come-back." 
jIM (groping in bis shirt-pocket for matches 
and pipe): \Vas he really - dippy? 
Bos: Well , he seems to have been a bit 
ricketty in the attic-you know-sere\\' 
loose--had :i. few funny \\·ay about him. 
(Finishes tea.) That' a strange th ing 
about most of the towns in the bush. 
Every one of 'em has its pet crank-some 
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bloke th:it reckon he's Dan Kelly, the 
brother of Ned, or Holy Moses, or the 
l o ng-lo~t heir of Lord Muck __'__ or some­
body like that - . 
J1111: And who did Andy think he was? 
BoB: Oh, Andy wasn't as bad as most. He 
kept to him self; and he was only queer in 
one special way. He'd hang about while 
\\'e rk held out for him ­
J 1 J\I ( packing /Jis pipe) : \V hat sort of work? 
BoB: Anything that had a few bob in it ­
fencin', ringin ', brushin'- whatever odd 
jobs happened to be going. And when 
he got a quid or t\\·o in hand, he'd blue 
the lot , mainly on grog in town, in half the 
time it took him to make it. Then he'd 
go \\'alk-about. 
J1M: \Valk-about? 
BoB: Take a holiday- go walk-about, like 
a nigger- just poke off into the scrub on 
hi s O\\'n , and live on what he could knock 
over. (Swirls tea-dregs round in the billy­
can, and tosses out leaves--away from the 
fire.) 
J1111: But if this place was his home, or his 
camp- it strikes me he wasn't a very 
reliable tenant -
BoB: Thi s wasn't his " home. " He never 
called it anything else but his "come­
back. " 
J1111: What's the difference? 
BoB ( starting to set camp in order, tidying 
pannikim, etc.): Ain't that what I'm 
tellin' you? 1le 'd live in town when he 
\\'a nu ~ h , and in the scrub when he wasn't. 
At times, he'd sho\\' up here - but only 
when he e~; pected to be wanted. 
j1M: I don 't understand -
BoB: If there was nothin' for him to do, 
he'd be away, sometime for months on 
end; and not a soul' d see him , or hear 
frcm him. But as soon as anyone had a 
bit of fencing for him to do, or a couple 
of gate for him to hang, all they had to 
do was come by here, and pick him up. 
1le'd be here - waitin'- that is, when­
ever he was needed. 
j1M: But I still don ' t see- how would he 
know there was something for him to do? 
If he was miles away, who could tell him 
he wa wanted ? 
Bos: Nobody'd need to tell him. 1le'd 
know, and he'd turn up - always, ju ~ t 
when he wa wanted. (Pauses in the act 
of wiping the billy-can, looking straight 
ahead.) That was the queer thing about 
Andy. Just the same a an old horse, or 
a good dog knows the way to head to 
get home, or just the same as they reckon 
the bird know when to cross miles and 
miles of the ocean , and which way to go, 
travellin ' day and night and flyin ' blind, 
half the time, where they've never flown 
before- he'd know! I suppose he must've 
had some sort of - i nsti nc' about it. 
(Resumes wiping. After a pause.) Any­
way, nobody ever knew him to make a 
bloomer about it. He'd head for thi s 
place- the "come-back"- as soon as 
ever he wa wanted. 
j1M: It sounds rather uncanny to me ­
weird -
BoB: He was weird. That's why they called 
him "dippy Andy." 
J 1 M: Did you ever meet him? 
BoB: Meet him- me? Crikey! This was 
year ago - when he wa about - long 
before my time. No, l only heard some 
of the yarns they tell about him. 
j1M: I wonder what became of him. 
BoB: No idea. He just- faded out­
J 1 M : Died, do you mean? 
BoB: P'raps; but not here . anyway. He 
might have shifted further on; might have 
pegged out in the scrub- in the horrors, 
most likely. He just went. He doesn't 
seem to have been wanted any more- so 
he slung his hook. 
J 1 M : And left his name behind; and became 
a legend-
BoB: Legend be blowed ! He was real 
enough. There's any number remembers 
him , in town. Some reckon he finished 
up at the war. 
J1 M (settling down at full length on bis 
back, witb head to the fire): Finished up 
at the war,-eh? 
(Bob does not answer, but, opening bis 
swag, begins to sort out fishing-lines , 
floats, etc., at the same time whistling 
'softly anid not very melodiously to him­
self. Jim, his hand on bis still unrolled 
swag , with bis pipe drawing well, sinks 
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gradually into one of those moods of deep 
reverie w/Jicb claim bim readily. 
Having sorted the fisbing -tackle , Bob 
lays it bandy, and squatting, takes a 
tobacco pouch from bis pocket, a1J1d begins 
to roll a cigarette. Stops whistling sud­
denly to slap with bis pouch at an insect 
The silence being thus broken, Bob begins 
talking, half to himself.) 
Bos (with a glance upwards): Clouding up 
a bit, by the look of it. Won ' t rain before 
day I ight, though. (Cums cigarette.) 
Y'know- old Andy may have been 
cracked, but he knew a good camp--and 
a good water-hole, when he dropped 
across 'em. (Searching for matches.) Poor 
old coot' Many a time, I' ll bet, he found 
the foh handy- when his tucker petered 
out-same as ours. (Ligbts bis smoke, 
takin,g a deep draw at it as he rises and 
stretches.) Reckon it wouldn ' t be half a 
bad idea to set a cou pie of I ines over­
night. Breakfast may be waitin ', then , 
\\·hen \Ye get up - if the turtles give us 
a show- and the yabbies. (Pauses. Lonks 
at Jim. Notices his absorption.) You'd 
better turn in , if you feel like if --­
(] im does 11•o t move. Bob glances at 
/J im again.) 
Bos (quietly) : I !eh I 
(j im does not hear.) 
Bos (amused): 1leh- you \\·ith the pipe­
what's up? 
(Jim remains as before.) 
Bos ( still quietly, but with a slight change 
of tone): Come on - wake up there' ­
Young Jim!­
(At tbe name, Jim gives a sudden start. 
balf sits up, surprise on bis face , and looks 
sideways at Bob.) 
Bos (noticing the start, grinning ): Hullo~ 
sorry' Nervy? 
J1M: Nervy No-oh! No, it 's not that. 
rt was just the coincidence-
Bos: Coincidence? 
J 1M : Yes,- you 've never happened to call 
me that before- I mean "Young Jim"­
have you? 
Bos: I dunno- no; what about it? 
j1M: Strange that you should choose that 
name at just that particular second ­
that's the coincidence. 
13os: That 's the coinc- (Still m y stifii:d.) 
What's the- what's up with you? What 
are you talkin ' about? 
j1M (with a slight laugh): Oh- you see­
just at that moment I was thinking or 
someone else- who always called me that 
- I was thinking of " Old Jim." 
Bos: Old Jim who? 
J 1 M : He was my father. 
Bos: Oh! (Smokes in silence.) 
J1M: He was "Old Jim" ; I was '" Young 
Jim." My mother ~tarted it when I first 
walked; said she'd have to have some way 
cf distinguishing bet\Yeen her " two men." 
It was a sort of game; and Dad kept it 
up with me, after she died. In a way, 
the bor:d it created was something o r her 
making, something she had left to both 
of us. At least, that' s the way I think 
Old Jim used to regard it. I was too 
young to think about it like that. I can 
hardly rem ember her at all. Kids don't 
remember for long, do they ? 
Bos: I suppose young kid s don't.-sort of-­
( Like most uncomm1111icative me 11 , be 
is rather embarrassed by the confidences 
of m;0:yt/Jer. He conceals it by setting things 
in order for the nigbt, unrolling his sfo·ag, 
etc. , but listening . ne1.:ert/Jeless, and 
occasionally pausing to do so . Jim bas 
turned away agai1;•, and speaks as mucb 
to himself as to Bob. ) 
j1!\1: But I remember him well. He was a 
great chap-tall and trong and gentle 
with it. There was nothing he didn't do 
fer me. I know that now. After he lo t 
her. I doubt if he had a thought that 
didn ' t centre in me. \\' e weren ' t fath er 
and son, but elder and younger brothers­
c ld .Jim and young .Jim. 
(He pauses. Bob waits for /Jim to con­
tinue- glances at him-) 
Bos: i\ l ust've been a great chap . all right. 
\Vha t happened ? 
j1M: He was missed. 
Bos (arrested): Missed ? I low? 
j1M (somewhat bitterly) : Reported m1ss1ng. 
\Vent to the war; and that 's the last I ever 
heard. I stayed with an aunt when I 
wasn't at school. The separation was bad 
enough; but he used to write long letters. 
Funny letters. they were; and he always 
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addressed them to ' 'Young Jim "-instead 
of the regular '·Master James." That's 
how they got hold of the name at school. 
I remember I always read parts of them 
over to special mates, and was terribly 
proud of them, until - they stopped. 
,\ly aunt received the official notifica­
tion-"reported missing." I was on holi­
days with her at the time; but she kept 
it from me, in the hope that she'd hear 
~omething definite. She thought she was 
being kind; but she wasn't. I kept asking 
for letters, and wondered , and wondered, 
until I began to guess, and she had to 
tell me at last. 
"\Ve can ' t be sure yet," was what she 
said , "we mu st not \\"orry. " Worry! After 
that , I didn ' t worry. (f-Ie gives a short, 
bard laugb. ) I was certain, then- he'd 
ne\'er be coming back. 
( Bob is listening intently now, staring 
at the tip of bis cigarette. After a pause, 
Jim continues, in a level voice w hie h 
suggests tbat tbese are things to wbicb 
time bas hardened him, so that be cmz, 
speak of them almost without emotion.) 
Of course, I had heard them talk of 
\\·ar; but to me it was only a matter of 
bands playing and flags flying , and pro­
cess ion s in the streets. and troop-ships 
going out,- and one man who looked 
grand in hi s uniform. I seemed to realise 
\\"hat war meant, and death- all at once. 
(Pause.) " Reported missing" !- I' ll never 
forget that. 
I didn ' t return to school the next term . 
I spent the greater part of it in bed­
\\"Ondering ; not hoping- wondering, until 
a t last I came to understand the finality 
o f it. · 
Even long after that, I still wondered. 
\\'here did he die? And how? \Vas it a 
quick , clean death that fell on him before 
he was aware ? Or was it ­
( /-/e stops _;uddenly . /-/is pipe bas gone 
out. So bas Bob's cigarette. Bob fidgets 
fo r mate/Jes.) 
.J1~1: I ~ uppose you think this is all a bit 
morbid - hysterical. 
BoB: No. ( f-Ie m eans it.) I don ' t. A thing 
like that'd knock anybody sideway5, 
'~pecially a kid . 
J1 1\1: I still can' t help wondering, Bob ­
even now. 
BoB: Yes, I know ­
.J1M: You'd think that after the shock had 
worn itself out I'd have begun to forget. 
So I do, at times. But there are other 
times, like this, when everything is quiet, 
and there's nothing to do- something stirs 
the memory - like your mentioning the 
war just now,- and then the same mood, 
and practically the same thoughts keep 
returning. How did he die? There seems 
to be nothing I could ever care about so 
much as to know that - what was his 
encl. 
BoB: Well , I don ' t reckon it's a good thing 
to sort of let an idea get you down like 
that- I mean-'specially in the bush- on 
your own­
j1M: I know. But it 's different now. 
BoB: How? 
J 1 M: Lately, l 've begun to feel that , one 
clay, I'll know what I want to know. I 
can ' t account for it. At first , I used to 
feel cheated and wronged- felt I had a 
right to know- and couldn't think any­
thing worth while, or do anything worth­
while with that question clouding my 
mind. Do you ~ee what I mean? 
BoB: Yes. You \\"ere kickin ' against things 
in general ­
j1M: Not quite that; but it doesn ' t matter. 
The big thing is that now I feel confident 
that I'm going to find out. I'II get an 
answer to it-~ometime-somehow-
(A Zmost on tbe heels of Jim's words a 
voice comes out of the darkness. Its greet­
ing seems to be practically an echo of 
Jim's last word.) 
STRANGER: Good-day! 
(Tbe STRANGER emerges silently from 
tbe shadows and comes forward to the 
fire , Bob eyeing bim, but not stirring 
from bis seat beside tbe fire. The stranger 
is bebind tbe fire , against tbe background 
of tbe darkness where the fire does 1wt 
penetrate. /-/is face shows out plainly . 
ft is pale, drawn, and deeply marked, and 
rough with the "growth" of a few days . 
/-/is eyes are exceedingly bright. One lock 
of dark hair stands out across bis fore­
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bead. Tbere is a vagueness in bis ex­
pression. 
Bob is the first to recover from tbe 
surprise of tbe interruption.) 
Bos: Good-day. (For tbe moment be is glad 
of compan•y as a diversion from tbe train 
of thought wbicb Jim bas been pursuing.) 
Have a cup o' tea? (Genially, makin•g as 
though to prepare tbe billy-can.) 
( Fhe stranger, with a slow smile, shakes 
bis head, staring vaguely ahead.) 
Bos: What about a smoke, then? (Proffers 
poucb.) 
( T he stranger sbakes bis bead.) 
Bos: Afraid we can 't spring a feed- tucker's 
done. 
( Fbe stranger on•ly smiles, not replying, 
even by gesture. Bob, mystified, looks 
more closely at /Jim; and makes one more 
hospitable advance.) 
Bos: You on the road, too? 
(At first it seems tbat tbe stranger is 
not goin•g to answer; but, at last, be does. 
/-!is voice is deep and soft, and level; and 
bis words are slow and drawled - even 
more than Bob's.) 
STR.: Yes, son - on the road ­
(Encouraged by success at last, Bob 
settles for a "yarn." 
Bos: It's a pretty tough life - ain't it ­
nowadays- ? 
( Tbe stranger nods slowly.) 
Bos: Come far toi-day? 
STR.: I've come- a long way. 
Bos: Where're vou headi n'? 
STR.: I'm going a long way farther yet ­
( Bob, wbo bas caught sigbt of tbe 
strang•er' s eyes, inspects him more closely, 
glances at Jim. T he stranger does not 
notice tbe scrutiny or tbe exchange of 
glances, and is apparently oblivious of 
wbat follows.) 
Bos (very softly): Jim! (Jim looks up.) 
Pass the kerosene t 
j1M : Eh ? But - I fill ed the lamp, before 
tea -
Bos (bis eyes on the stranger, anod still 
softly, but insistently) : Pass the kerosene! 
(Jim, still uncomprehending, bands it 
to him out of sigbt of tbe stranger.) 
Bos (still in ani undertone): T hanks! May 
be handy- you never know. ( /-l e bolds 
the bottf.e by t/Je neck. f-le is suspicious. 
and on bis guard; but be does not m ove. 
Jim bas spoken.) 
_]I M: Which way did you come? 
STR. : I've been fo llowing a road , lad - a 
long road; but I seem to have missed my 
way - somewhere ­
( /-l e turns towards Jim as he says t bis, 
but cannot be said to look at bim. !l is 
gaze is distant, and be seems ratber m ys­
ti(ted.) 
Bos ( breakin•g in eagerly, seeing tbe cbance 
to rid themselves of the company of t he 
stranger, for whom bis dislike is now 
de(tnite): The road '- if you 're lookin' 
for the road - I can put you on to that' 
( Fbe stranger faces him, turning his 
head slowly.) 
Bos ( contimting): The main road-let me 
see- yes t You go a long here, straight to 
you r ri ght (gesturing) until you strike a 
fence. Follow that about a quarter of a 
mile; and there's the place-you can pick 
it easy- where they've been trenchi~'­
and you cross that into a bit of a gully, 
- cross that, and go over the top- and 
you ' re on a ridge - and the road ' just 
below that. 
(A change bas come over tbe stranger's 
face. 1-le is staring straight ahead. Some­
thing seems to be stirring in his mi1~d .) 
STR. (echoing Bob's words): "Trenchin' 1" 
Bos: Yes, that's it! C ross that- into the 
gull y- over the top of the ridge, and ­
STR.: " Over the top'" ( /-l e is rising slou:l}-'. 
Bob, though /Je remains seated, comes to 
the "alert," his han•d stretching to tbe 
bottle.) " Trench in' !" ( /-!is tone alters 
suddenly. /-! e does not become excited, but 
there is a new baste and tenseuess in bis 
speech .) I knew it! I guessed there was 
somethin ' doin'. I've been watchin ', like 
you. All day, I've been watchin'. (lie 
moves away from the (tr,e, and stares i11 
tbe direction indicated by Bob as tbe line 
for tbe road. Jim is about to rise. Bob 
hisses, motioning to bim to stay still. ) 
Bos (from tbe side of bis moutb, in a wbis­
per): 's a ll right' Let 'im go! (Jim 
resumes bis seat.) 
( Tbe stranger is peerin·g into the dark­
11ess . Bob starts to move towards bim .) 
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Bos: If you still want to get on to the 
road­
(But the stranger is drawing near the 
(ire again. His expression has undergone 
a complete chanoge now. His expression 
shows weariness, and desperation and 
grief. fie groans.) 
Bos (iusti11ctively sympathetic): Why! -­
\\'hat's up, old man? 
( /-l e makes as tbough to support the 
stranger, w/J staggers; but is gestured 
azi.:ay. The stranger sits, and clasps bis 
bands over bis bead, /Jiding bis face. Bob 
7.cJatcbes him. Jim is nervously stirring 
the bowl of bis pipe with a match. After 
a pause, the stranger raises his bead.) 
STR. (with a wry smile): It's all right ­
all right - now. Reckon I'm a bit done 
in ; but I've got a job to do- (Pause, and 
then, tensely) It's got to be squared! 
(Pause.) Why did it have to be him? It 
could have been me; it could have been 
anybody; but it had to be him! He 
shou ldn 't have gone. I le wasn't the sort 
that was meant to -
Bos: I !ere, steady on, old man - take it 
easy. 
STR. (excited) : There was plenty of others-­
\\'a~ters-no-goods . But he was the one 
they had to get. Curse 'em-the rotten­
oh 1-curse 'em! ( /-/is excitement subsides 
again.) 
Bos (humouring bim): Who was it-who'd 
they get? 
STR. (in a flat, lifeless voice): My mate. 
Yes, he was my mate. I don't know why; 
but he stuck to me; and I stuck to him. 
(He pauses.) I never had any time for a 
mate, at home. But over here, it's dif­
ferent. I le was the on ly one that never 
chiacked me, the way the rest of them 
de-never cared if they thought I was 
dippy. (Smiles. Jim and Bob exchange a 
glance on "dippy.") He was- decent-too 
decent for the rest of 'em. P'raps that's 
\\·hy he's gone. (Pauses, remembering.) 
Bos (quietly): Hard luck I 
STR.: Only thi morning, it happened. There 
\\·as somethin' doin' on the other side. The 
head s didn't like the look of it; an' they 
wanted to send out a raidin' party to find 
out- He volunteered,- my mate did ­
so I went too. There was him, an' me 
an' four others. \Ve were told to sneak 
up as close as we cou ld-in the dark ­
about two hour before daybreak-try to 
grab a prisoner-someone to talk. We 
did it alright: but, comin' back,-there 
was a mist- it was dark-we got lost, 
him an' me, dropped away from the rest. 
Didn 't know where we were. Afraid to 
go on. Might get slewed and wander 
back-to the other side. So we found a 
hole, and crawled into that, to wait for 
the su n to show us where we were. We 
waited; and the sun come up; and we 
could see our lines. He thought it was 
safe. He wou ldn 't wait; so I had to go 
\Yith him, ducki n' from hole to hole- in 
case they spo tted us. I was runnin'- I 
heard him fall. Didn 't hear no shot·­
just heard him fa ll. I'd reached a 
hole- looked back-an' he's !yin' a few 
yards away. He hasn't su ng out. He 
don't move. I went to get him. They 
potted at me, but I got him into tht hole 
with me - (His voice drops into silence.) 
J1 M ( wbo bas been listening in•tently) : \Vas 
he -? 
( T/;e stranger nods slowly.) 
STR.: Before I got to him . Sniped ! Soft­
nosed bullet! Dum-dum ! ( His voice 
ceases to be calm. He is gradually carried 
by a passion of grief and hate.) Christ! 
It was murder I It wasn't war - it was 
murder! They didn't have to kill him ­
not like that,- in cold blood - with a 
dum-dum ! Not him !- he was too decent! 
(His voice falls to a lower pitch, but 
it is still tense. f-1 e speaks rapidly.) 
Li sten I I went lookin ' for that sniper. 
All day I was search in'- sta lkin ' him; 
but I couldn't find him - the mongre l! 
They a lmost got me while I was searchin '; 
an' they mustn't get me - not yet - not 
till I make one of 'em pay. One of 'em's 
got to pay - one of 'em's ­
(f-le stops. Plainly, his mind is gone. 
f-le looks, half furtively, over bis shoulder 
in the direction• of the place where they 
have been "trencbin' ." /-/e draws closer 
to Bob , speaking in a bushed voice. Bob 
is on the "qui vive," watching him nar­
rowly.) 
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One of 'em ?-no--more than one! He 
was worth more than that. Listen! There's 
a nest of 'em- a whole nest- just over 
there - in the hollow - below the ridge 
- you know !- you've seen !-over there! 
(Points.) I've been watchin ', tco. I've 
been close- close! They didn 't see me ~ 
They don't know that I saw them- comin' 
up- with machine-guns-two of 'em- two 
in one nest-preparin ' a su rprise- for us! 
I nearly had a go at them when I saw 
that. But I had to have bombs. Two 
bombs in that nest- d'you see?-the whole 
nest! 
That's why I waited until to-night­
when they sett le clown; and when they 're 
all quiet - (Chuckles.) Surprise! Oh! 
I' ll make sure- very sure! I'll get the 
bombs where I've hid 'em; and I'II take 
one in each hand- like this-see?-and 
I' ll crawl along under the rise - see?­
ancl I'll pull out the pins-see?- like thi s 
-(pulls out imagi1Jtary fuse-pins with bis 
teeth) - ancl then' - over the top, right 
into the middle of them , and we'll all 
go together' - all together! (/-le laug/Js 
wildly and shrilly.) 
(As lJe bas become more and more 
possessed, speaking first to Bob, the11' to 
Jim, and to Bob again , Bob bas gradually 
risen. Now be seems about to spring on 
the stranger. H e braces himself. The 
stranger notices the move, but misinter­
prets it. f-1 e wm1es Bob back.) 
1\o! I don' t want you to come. You 
mu stn't! You leave this to me! It' 
mine- it's for him! (/-le is backing away, 
fearful lest tbey try to prevent him.) Don' t 
you come! Don't you try to fol low! ( Bob 
has ceased to follow him. /-le pauses .) 
One thing-only one thing you can do. 
Tell them - back there - tell them that 
Andy- dippy Andy- they'll understand­
has gone to square the account for- Old 
Jim- Jim Blake! 
( /-/e turns and das bes out. Jim springs 
up with an inarticulate cry. For a second 
be is paralysed. Bob is staring at the spot 
w here Andy stood.) 
J1.\1: Wait! Wait! Andy! ­
(/-le starts to run after him. Bob acts 
quickly. /-/is arms are round Jim, 1Joldi1~g 
him back.) 
J J.\I (wildly) : Don' t! Let me go, Bob! Let 
me -
Bos ( shouting): Jim! Stop! Jim! Jim ! 
J1 .v1 (s truggling): That man- he knew my 
father- he knows !- I want to 
(But Bob' s grip bas tigbtened. /-le forces 
Jim back.) 
Bos ( releasing Jim , as be ceases to resist): 
Lock, Jim , look! (He is poin>ting to the 
ground ; and his hand is trembling. j11n , 
drawing bis gaz-e from Bob's face, follows 
t be direction of tbe band. Bob's voice is 
uuder strong control.) There, J im,-see ! 
He crossed that sand- twice he crossed 
that sand, and- there aren't any tracks! 
There - aren't - any - tracks! 
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The Creative Work of Shawn - the Dancer 
By L.j.S. 
LO:-\DON is now experiencing Edwin M. 
Shawn's latest creative production, 
which marks the culmination of a scheme 
formulated by him in 1916. This is his 
".\1ale Ballet," and hi :, success with thi s 
ne\\. form rai ses the question :-"Will it 
supe r5ede the old school of Bal let?" This 
remarkable man, undoubtedly the world's 
greatest dancer, has had an amazing career, 
and his success with the " Male Ballet" is 
an interesting development of his creative 
gen iu s. In 1916 he sco red a tremendous 
success \\'ith it in a Pyrrhic dance in the 
Greek Theatre at the University of Cali­
fo rnia. and this in spired him to develop 
the idea ,,·hich may perhaps revolutionize 
the modern artistic world. 
It is interesting to review the artist's work , 
<1ttempting to capture the spirit which per­
ndes it. As Pavlova stood for lightness 
and purity or moti'on in the dance, so 
Sha,,·n stands for a power of rhythm, which 
is essentially vitalising. For rhythm is the 
keynote of his work, just as it is the basic 
principle in Nature. I le has the gift of 
sensing rhythm in its diverse forms so 
keen h' that whether he does a Japanese 
Spear Dance or the Devotional Dance of a 
whirling Dervish, he catches the rhythm 
and spirit of these peoples, and reproduces 
it in his work. Thus it has been truthfully 
~aid of him:-" That he is more Spani sh 
than the Spaniard, for he adds a grace and 
distinction which only the most gifted and 
highly trained can bring," and this z. pplies 
to all his national interpretations. 
Sha,,·n i essentially a product of this 
modern age and does more to give expres­
sion to its needs than any other arfot of 
the da.\". Isadora Duncan , another great 
leader in this respect, awakened the world 
to the beauty and simplicity of the Greek 
cla~s i ca l tradition in the dance; but Shawn 
ha5 forsaken the past, and his material is 
dra\rn from his world as he knows it to-day. 
Perhaps the most striking feature of his 
,,·ork is the masculine force which pervades 
it. for in primitive races and old civilisations 
men have always danced. Thus it has been 
•a id that in Shawn. "America has brought 
forth a leader who has re-conquered a new 
field for men in the art of the dance, for 
Shawn's new dance forms embodied in his 
own creative works are as new and as 
important as any contribution in any of the 
realms of art. 
Shawn creates all his own dance forms, 
and it wi ll be interesting to study some of 
these, a an artist is revea led so completely 
in his works. His choice of subjects has 
been greatly at variance with the idea of the 
dance as he found it to exist when he began 
his career, and are still start ling to many. 
For instance, his "Complete Church Service 
in Dance form" is not acceptable to the 
average christian , but he is confident that it 
will be universally accepted in time. 
Among his most famou s dances are 
"Prometheus Bound ," "The Divine Idiot," 
and "O Brather Sun. 0 Sister Moon ." 
Prometheus has been cal led a "study in 
limitation- triumphant," and only a geniu 
cf Shawn's temper wou ld be able to convey 
this impression adequately. It is danced to 
the music by Scriabin " Poeme Tragique," 
and occupies only five minutes , the whole 
being danced within the limit of chains 
which secure the right ankle and the left 
wrist. This dance attains perfection of 
rhythm which reaches it zenith with Pro­
metheus rejoicing in what he ha given 
humanity , despite his sufferings. 
"The Divine Idiot" is based on Plato' 
Allegory which tel ls of human beings 
chained from their infancy in a deep pit 
which lies within a cavern. People seen 
beyond the cave are seen only as shadows, 
which the fire throws on the opposite wall. 
One of these, suspecting that the shadows 
are reality, breaks his chain and follow 
the shadows into the open world. Here he 
find s the sun, the trees a nd the birds, which 
ccnsume him with divine bliss. Remember­
ing his comrades, still in darkness, he returns 
to bring them the great message, but having 
been blinded by the light, he stumble and 
appears to babble like an idiot, when he 
tries to tell them of the beauty he ha seen. 
He is the divine idiot who attempt to 
bring to them the greater life which will be 
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theirs if they will but free themselves. Their 
only response is ridicule and doubt, and he 
is filled with agony at his inability to make 
them understand. Then in a few he see a 
restles ness which tell s of an ultimate revolt, 
so he rushes back to prepare the way for the 
greater life. The dance i divided into four 
parts-(a) In the earth; (b) the Breaking; 
(c) the Return; (d) in the Light. 
In direct contrast is "O Brother Sun, 0 
Si ter Moon," which is a study of St. 
Francis in "Dynamic Stillness.' ' It shows St. 
Francis urrounded by the flowers , the trees, 
the flowing water and the birds. During 
his long prayer "day passe into night and 
with it his consciousness expands to include 
the wonders of the heavens." "The Moon 
is his ister, the Stars his little brothers." 
"Developing immediately out of this uni­
ver al consciousness comes the blinding 
illumination of cosmic consciousnes , in 
token of which appear on his body the five 
marks of the stigmata." The dance is 
arranged to the mu sic of the old Gregorian 
chant by Resphigi , and is very slow in 
tempo. Shawn describes it as "a projection 
of spirit through the simplest and most 
austere means. " 
As well as those mentioned, we have his 
famous national dances such as "The 
Mevlevi Dervish," " The Ramadan Dance," 
the "Cosmic Dance of Shiva," and the 
" Momyi Gari " which deal with Syrian , 
Arabian, l ndian, and Japanese legends. 
l-1 is ballets also include the Siamese, India n, 
and Egyptian types. 
We cannot pass on without mentioning 
his famous dance, "The Death of the Bull­
God." The ep isode i chosen from the 
Cretan legend of the .\11.inatour, half man , 
half bull , who \\'as led into the arena once 
a year to choose a bride from amongst the 
Cretan maidens. If this marriage wa con­
summated, it foretold a prosperou s year. But 
the one chosen this time was so filled with 
horror that when the bull api:-roached her 
she killed him with a knife, knm,·ing that it 
meant her own death , for it signified the 
complete downfall of Cretan civilisation. It 
is danced to the mu sic by Griffes and depicts 
the battle between the animal and the 
sp iritual forces in man, and the struggle for 
~ upremacy . 
These few illustration arc sufficient to 
show the original and arresting deve:op­
ments which thi s extraordinary genius has 
introduced into the dance, and it will be 
interesting to see how his recent venture 
will be received in England. 
"MUSIC I HEARD . 
Music I heard a moment gone-
It was not Liszt nor Mende lssohn­
Liker to such as Keats could learn 
From pipers on a Grecian urn. 
Jn vain I curse the lack of art 
That locks such music in the heart. 
Dreaming was I, as lovers do, 
When I was 'ware how thronged a crew, 
Like Hades' ghosts Aeneas round, 
Round me, fair sprites of unborn sound, 
All clamourous for word or note 
To fit them for a human throat, 
Or give them power to live and sing 
In flute or trumpet, reed or string. 
As Israel prayed to Baal for rain, 
They called to me for life- in vain, 
And then they fl ed ... but, while I weep. 
Soft "Lieberstraum" shall bring me sleep 
- T.J.H. 
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Gli111pses 
By j.S.H. 
I \J F:a_nce there. are only t~ree orga_ni~ed p·oht1cal parties - Radical Socialist, 
Socialist, and Communist. These need not 
>elect people to contest an election under 
their banner, as is the custom in England 
or Australia; they may merely authorise 
men to stand for election in the name of the 
particular party concerned. Thus no can­
didate describes himself as a Socialist 
candidate unless he has received the neces­
sary authorisation. 
A man seeking political honours has two 
courses open to him; he may join a party 
and rnbmit to its rules, policy, etc. , or he 
may act as an individual. In the latter 
contingency the candidate first of all finds 
a name to designate what he stands for, 
taking the name of one of the groups already 
exi~ting , apart from organised parties , and 
adding to it something to indicate in what 
he differs from the ideas of this group, always 
provided that he does differ. For example. 
he may call himself a Republican, a 
moderate Republican, a Left Wing Repub­
lican or any of many other names, each con­
taining a shade of difference in opinion. 
He then nominates himself, explains what 
the name chosen means in his Manifesto 
a nd, in addition , indicates his policy regard­
ing the main controversial points for the 
time being - Wages, League of Nations, 
Standing Army, and so on. 
The election is held on the day set down 
for it, and it is interesting to note that in 
France these elections are held on Sundays. 
There are a few differences in the method 
o f procedure on election day there, as com­
pared with our own. 
There are scrutineers or returning officers ; 
the procedure is that the first persons 
a rriving to vote have to remain all day 
to be in charge of the ballot box, together 
with those nominated by the candidates, to 
see that everything is carried out regularly. 
Further, the voter has slightly more scope 
than we have , for he can either vote for 
a candidate or, if no candidate meets with 
his approval , may put in a blank ballot 
paper. The informal vote is simply one 
which is not correctly recorded, and the 
other is known as a Blank. 
If an absolute majority is obtained by 
any one of the candidates, he is immediately 
declared elected. If, however, no candidate 
obtains an absolute majority in some par­
ticular electorate, a fresh election takes 
place in that electorate on a following 
Sunday, and this one must be final. 
At this second election the procedure is 
that either one or more of the original can­
didates drop out, or a new candidate seeks 
election in addition to the others. In the 
latter case the number of Blanks recorded 
will have been greater than the votes won 
by all of the other candidates together. This 
being so, it will have been obvious that none 
of the policies indicated by the other can­
didates is acceptable, and the new-comer 
therefore will set up under no particular 
banner, merely contenting himself with the 
policy that he has no policy other than to 
disagree with that of each of the others. 
The result in such circumstances would be 
a victory for the new candidate. 
After the election , if a member does not 
belong to one of the parties, he has several 
courses open to him. He may ally himself 
to one of the groups within the Parliament. 
If his essential ideas are not acceptable to 
any group, he may gather round him a 
number of members with similar ideas, 
whereupon a secretary is elected and a new 
group constituted. Failing either of these 
alternatives, he may become one of the 
Independent group, which really forms a 
group of the people who make a point 
of not being a group. 
Elections in France make no difference to 
the personnel of the Ministry, so that the 
same Cabinet holds office after the election 
as before it. This Cabinet then continues 
until defeated in the Chamber of Deputies 
by an adverse vote. 
If, as is usual, no group has an absolute 
majority in the Chamber, either the two 
larger groups combine or the other groups 
do so, the Ministry being representative of 
as many of the groups as possible. 
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The Prime Minister then formulates his 
policy and in doing so has to be careful that 
it contai ns some article or articles accept­
able to one of the larger, that is, Socialist 
groups, and definitely not acceptable to the 
other, so that these two groups may be kept 
from uniting. Union between the Socialist 
groups on any question would mean that 
they would carry it or reject it according 
to their wish. The office of Prime Minister 
is therefore one requiring great tact in order 
to keep the Socialist groups at variance on 
any vital matter. 
Usually everything goes swimmingly by 
until the end of the year, but with the 
approach of the New Year and the con­
sideration of the Budget all members become 
rather excitable. The result is that the 
majority of members usually unite to defeat 
the Ministry on some Bill, whether an im­
portant measure or not. The hostility is as 
a rule directed against some particular mem­
ber of the Cabinet, and the defeat of the 
Ministry naturally means his resignation, 
together with that of his colleagues. 
Thereupon the President of France, in 
theory, can choose any man at all as Prime 
Minister; all the Constitution will not allow 
is that a defeated Prime Minister should 
remain in office. 
Actually, what happens is this: the Presi­
dent asks the mover of the adverse motion 
to form a government. Owing to the fact 
that the Socialists have as one of the articles 
of their policy that they will not belong to 
any Mini try which is not composed entirely 
of Socialists, it results that the mover 
of the motion which caused the defeat of the 
Cabinet finds himself unable to unite the 
conflicting interests of the various groups, 
and signifies his inability to form a 
Ministry. 
The President then asks the former Prime 
l\linister if he can form a Ministry. This 
man of course replies that he himself cannot 
do so, having just been defeated, but sug­
gests one of his recent col leagues. Where­
upon the President requests the ex-Minister 
to choose a Cabinet and he does so. The 
most striking thing about this new 
Ministry is that it consists of exactly the 
same members as before, subject to the fol­
lo\\'ing conditions: either the Minister or 
.\lini sters through whom the trouble arose 
are dropped, or the personnel is unaltered 
except for a reshuffling of portfolios. 
From the newspapers the impression ,,.e 
receive is that changes of Government are 
frequently being made in France. From 
what has just been written it will be seen 
that these changes are more apparent than 
real, and that, actually, the men who govern 
France are more continuously in office than 
those of our country. It is worthy of note 
that, no matter how often Ministries may 
change in France, the men holding port­
folios. for the effectiveness of which it is 
desirable that there should be continuity of 
policy, invariably continue to hold their 
portfolios provided they are capable men. 
M. Briand held the portfolio of Foreign 
Affairs in all Ministries for many years and 
retired only when his health made it neces­
sary for him to do so. M. Laval has likewise 
since held the same portfolio despite fre­
quent changes of Prime Minister. 
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'l'HE FAIRY. 'l'HE GOD. 
Neatly, 
Fleetly, 
Singing sweetly, 
Eyes discreetly 
Little brass god, 
Whence did you 
"\Vhere were you 
come? 
fashioned? 
Straight ahead, 
On she fled, 
Dainty fairy, 
Lithsome, a iry, 
You sit with you r belly 
O god-
Slit- eyed and dumb. 
protruding, 
From the e l fin man she led. 
Plighted, Little brass god, 
Blighted, 
And be!1'ighted, 
Unrequited 
Love had he. 
Pagans have wrought you 
In ages gone by; 
Dark regions you stole f1·om 
Miserably 0 god, 
Poor wee elf To h ere where I find you, 
Cast himself 
After her who laughed with glee. 
vVhere brooding you lie. 
Blushing, 
Flushing, 
Heart throbs rushing, 
Little god, 
Hmnans g r ovel led and "·ondered 
Elfin crushing 
l<~airy light, 
Holds her tight, 
caught at last, 
Courting past, 
So endeth fairy lovers' fight. 
Before that cu r sed dumbness. 
You sat there 
And c r eeds of a darkness unknown 
Forth from the ages there t hundered, 
0 little brass god. 
C.R. E .J.R 
* * * 
RED LOBS'l'ERS. RED l 10BS'l 'ERS ! 
She paused and gazed in the window; 
\Varm, warn1 red, red like a b lazing fire 
That burns in a cheery fireplace 
And darts its flames upward and out 
As it plays a dancing shadow-game on the 
walls, 
And casts there grey grotesqueries 
Of chairs and of tables and of couches 
And gay chintz curtains; 
And on the floor is a dark red Turkey carpet 
flo rich that the footstep sinks 
Deep into the heavy pile, 
And makes no sound as on bare polished 
board-
Bare boards! The illusion faded 
And she found herself staring, 
Staring b lin d ly into the window 
of the delicatessan shop, 
At red lobsters . . . 
She clasped her threadbare jacket 
More tightly round her, 
As she muttered "Red lobsters!" half aloud, 
'l'o herself. 
Then the woman shivered, and walked 
Slowly 
Along 
The street. 
-M. DE VISM E G lPPS. 
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" I Will Repay '~ 
By j.C.S. 
THE Convent of St. Mary Abbot stands 
on a rocky headland in Donegal, its grey 
walls rising sheer from the cliff-edge. From 
the turreted look-outs there is on a clear 
day a marvellously blue expanse of ocean 
offsetting a blue sky of very different hue ; 
and little else. But to-day there is something 
fateful in the grandeur of the scene . Thick 
storm clouds are scurrying in from the 
Atlantic on a blasty gale from the west. 
The convent over looks the su llen sea like 
rnme eaglet, discontented with its lofty 
perch. ever longing to soa r a-wing. The long 
monotonous Atlantic swell, increasing as the 
wind blows higher, hi sses and boils as it 
breaks on the rocky shore rnme hundred 
feet below. 
rrom one of the look-out porches the eyes 
of Mother Joan are gazing fixedly out to sea. 
She is old now-c lose on eighty-but still 
upstanding. As she stands her silve r-grey 
hair tosses in the wind- for the daughters 
of St. Mary Abbot are neve r shaven- and 
in one hand she clasps her little si lver 
crucifix , an ever-present guide; in the other 
the three brief pages of a letter. 
Long years ago the O'Donnell family left 
their home hard by the convent to seek 
fortune and happiness in the newly­
discovered land of America westward across 
the sea. There as si mple pious country folk 
they had tilled the wheatlancls, ever mindful 
of a former home in Donegal. For seven 
generations now the eldest daughter of the 
family had come back to live the simple life 
of chastity and obedience in the convent 
near the home which had once been theirs. 
Marearet shou ld arrive in a few clays now. 
the letter sa id; she had begun her sad fare­
well~., but she looked with fervent wonder­
ing hope to the years ahead. Mother Joan 
stood there for a long time, motionless, but 
for the movements of the wind. Her face is 
sad- perhaps the lines of her forehead 
accentuate that- but her gaze is proud and 
triumphant, yet infinitely peaceful. 
* * * 
From the bridge of the steamship "San 
Romolo," five clays out from Halifax and 
due at Liverpool to-morrow, the commander 
scanned the grey-green sea ahead. His face 
was grave, his walk almost nervous. It was 
an old ship he commanded. She had seen 
better clays. But one more trip across to 
America and she would set out on her last 
voyage, bound for the Japanese ship­
breakers, those eager buyers of fuel for their 
greedy melting pots. He did not like the 
growing fierceness of the white-capped 
waves, nor the growing blackness of the 
storm-clouds. 
On the promenade deck below, overlook­
ing the forward wells, a man leant heavily 
against the rail. He was a strapping fellow. 
hardened by years of life in the open air. 
By hi s side was a slip of a girl; her short 
hair was a deep rich copper red , her face 
was open and sweet, and her complexion of 
a natural colour hardly credible. Arm in 
arm they gazed out ahead as the bows of 
the ship rm:e and fell fitfully , now rising 
high on a roller bigger than the rest , now 
wallowing far down in a deep trough , now 
running level for a space. They spoke little; 
but when they did there was understanding 
between them as deep as the sea itself. They 
watched awhile , and as the su n set behind 
them between two banks of heavy cloud. 
they went below. 
All night the waves grew higher. The wind 
increased to gale force, whipping up foamy 
crests on the great walls of water that fol­
lowed the ship. Midnight found the lovers 
by the rail again, but their demeanour was 
different now. To-morrow, Liverpool, and 
from there but a short trip back to Donegal. 
They must part in Liverpool , he to his billet 
in the laboratories of the Canadian wheat 
group, where he would put to the test his 
yea rs of study and his own experience. 
She to-life? 
Little wonder then that he clasped her 
soft body tightly to hi s as the ship drove 
on before the wind. They had known each 
other so long these two: children together; 
they had grown up in the same little rural 
district, their lives inextricably, almost fate­
fully, intermingled. They had dreamed and 
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hoped, yet all the while they had known 
that the bitter end would come. The 
O'Donnells were proud of the family 
tradition. 
And now that ending had come. The very 
ship seemed to echo their feelings of utter 
loss. No spindrift flew when she buried her 
nose in the unseen wall of water ahead­
fo r the wind was behind them. No spray 
beat in their faces to bring the majesty of 
a sto rmy night at sea: Ever that sickening 
wait while the bows were buried in that 
massy wall, and then the slow, slow ri se, 
followed relentiess ly by that disheartening 
rush downwa rd aga in as the shi p sidled 
headlong into the trough beyond, ·yawing 
madly ti ll the rudder brought her back. 
Overhead the incessa nt flash of vivid light­
ning lit the sky, and in the brief instants 
between flashes the re flickered at the mast­
he;icl pale blue lights. the storm fiend's 
jealous eye, as he waited ever seeking his 
chance. 
No sense of fear beset the hearts of the 
couple grasping tightly at the rails of the 
drunken ship. They sca rcely noticed the 
huge crest the ship was mounting. The 
throbbing screws drove her on, shuddering. 
creaking, groaning up. And reaching the 
crest she began the awful journey down. 
eve r down, as her crazy bulk was buried in 
the watery blackness. 
* * * 
The storm was gone now The air was 
clea r and sunny and bright. I-luge waves still 
rolled into the little cove to the south of 
the headland in Donega l. One bigge r than 
the rest cast hi gh on the yellow sandy beach 
a battered life belt. It lay there, sta rk white 
in the brilliant sunshine, as if gazing up at 
the Cross on the chapel roof-top on the cliffs, 
and from above pealed out the mid-day 
Angel us. 
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People I Have l(nown 
By L.M. 
1. The Rat and the Washerwoman.SHE was remarkably like a washerwoman, 
and he like a wizened-up rat; and a 
washerwoman and a rat in a luxurious 
seda n was a combination which should have 
stirred the amusement of the whole district. 
It did not do so-a sign of the nature of the 
place. A few of the brighter element dis­
cussed the incongruity with amusement 
mixed with contempt. The pair were so 
blissfully unconscious of the impression 
they created on anybody whose senses were 
not enti rely dulled. Nobody minded Mr. 
F--; " poor little F--" some one might 
be heard saying in the family circle. He had 
had many illnesses and was obviously 
suffering from nerves and therefore not 
always at his best. But he was respected 
and at least tolerated everywhere, except at 
bridge-parties, where the better players 
avoided him strenuously. It was Mrs. 
F--'s bridge, on the other hand , which 
made her tolerable. She seemed to have 
plenty of friends, although she was a mali­
ciou s gossip. She always knew everything, 
and managed to add a little sneer to most 
of the " news" she related. One of her chief 
means of getting someone into trouble was 
to force that person into partial acqui­
escence with some notion of her own , and 
to tell the town that Mrs. W-- said so­
and-so, Mrs. W-- being entirely innocent. 
She caused easily half the quarrels in the 
<,o-ca lled social circle, and was therefore, in 
a social circle so sma ll , a menace to say the 
least of it. The town boasted few enough 
fit to enter the charmed social life, without 
unneces ary rows; and rows there were in 
plenty under Mr . F--'s careful scheming. 
The W--'s patched things up with the 
C--'s only because- "--my dear, we 
must associate with someone. l really can't 
see anything else for it." And the F--'s 
went everywhere for the very s.imple rea­
son that they had more money than anyone 
else; that Mrs. F-- really could play a 
good game of bridge; and that the sons, 
fairly presentable, were a means of support 
to numerous girls at parties, balls and 
dances. 
It wa a pity that they did not use their 
old Ford exclusively. This Ford was a 
dilapitated old wreck, but they looked far 
better perched up in that- Mr. F--'s 
wizened face and body, Mrs. F--' new 
yet horribly ancient hat, and fat, ~loppy 
figure-than in the new sedan. Although 
indeed the latter had its advantage~; for all 
that could be seen of the inm<'.tes were two 
yellow faces- one flabby and one mainly 
bone-and two hats. They poked up over 
the front doors in a manner that the select 
few mentioned above found irresistibly 
comica l. 
2. The Duchess. 
She was called the Duchess, partly 
because her husband, owing to the fact that 
his name was the same as that of a well­
known historical Duke, had once been called 
the Duke; and partly because " the Duke 
and Duchess" fitted them so well. She 
particularly appeared to be what the town 
thought a Duchess might be. Perhaps it 
was her bosom, so forbiddingly yet primly 
large; perhaps it wa her overwhelmingly 
affable, yet somehow patronising politeness ; 
perhaps it was her austere purity, that made 
the name seem to fit. Whether a real 
Duchess possesses these qualities, however , 
l know not, and perhaps after all the name 
did not fit at all; but it seemed to and it 
stuck. l n many ways she was an admir­
able woman. The Duke had, in marrying 
her, rai sed her from a position which is 
really unmentionable-"A servant-in an 
hotel!" Mrs. S-- whispered to Mrs. 
C-- in a catty moment; <:nd yet she was 
now able to take a leading position in the 
social life. Also she had a kind heart­
one of those hearts that at times is far too 
kind- and refrained from gossip. Unfor­
tunately she was one of that type of women 
generally called "pure," and as such did a 
certain amount of wholly unconscious 
harm. And then she was tactless, and 
annoying-excessively annoying to anyone 
with any intelligence at all. She enter­
tained a great deal, and as her children 
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grew older tennis parties, teas and dances 
were frequent. But a party of any descrip­
tion was rarely a success. She invariably 
mixed the wrong people ; the tenni was 
arranged badly; there wa too much of a 
crowd; and also, chief of all, the atmos­
phere was indefinably wrong. The Duchess 
herself was always gushingly happy. 
"What a happy, simple time they are hav­
ing," she would murmur to a wholly 
unappreciative older guest, gazing with rapt 
eyes at a number of "you ng people" doing 
their best. Then she would gush on in 
ec tatic accents. Once describing a Xmas 
party to a girl not more than fifteen-a 
party where the ages of the revell ers varied 
from six to ixty, and where they had 
evidently amused themselves, or tried to do 
so, with "games on the lawn "-she had 
said-" I was so happy to see them-the 
older men with grey hairs and young 
heart "; whereupon the victim perceptibly 
wriggled. And she was a lways entirely 
satisfied that her guests had had a perfect 
time-she told Mrs. W-- over the tele­
phone how her girls had enjoyed them­
selves. Her consistent question when asking 
people how they enjoyed themselves at 
en tertainment5-her own or otherwise, was 
-"and did you have a happy time?" And 
began to talk about " Life" with a capital 
" L." 
The inclination to ' ay " the poor 
Duche s" is strong; bu t why fee l sorry for 
someone completely wrapped in supreme 
self-satisfaction ? No'-One say~ charit;:bly 
-"Well , she has a kind heart." 
3. The Major and his Missus. 
"What a charming woman." "And so 
lovely to look at." "And what a delightful 
man." "Doesn't the hous..:: look nice-so 
tastefu l. She is certai nly a rtistic. " "An 
asset to the community. No children­
t hat's a pity-but sti ll , you ng enough to 
da nce." 
T hat had been about fifteen years ago­
they are still dancing-"and how "-to be 
distinct ly vulgar. They were society 
people, Anglo-Indians, and- how no-one 
knew. for. let it be whispered discreetly, 
they didn 't have a penny- kept race-horses, 
dogs, entertained extravagantly, drank, took 
trips away, and dressed to the height ot 
fashion. They were admirably suited. She 
was a very charming woman , and had 
attracted men from the time she first 
reached her teens. And he did not mind if 
she went on attracting them. Unfortun­
ately, men of any description being the 
primary interest in her life, she began when 
about thirty to make valiant endeavours to 
preserve her youth- by dying he; hair, 
applying rouge heavily, etc. , with the result 
that at forty-five she was a painted hag. 
Moreover, her figure had spread . 
The Major had been equally attractive, both 
to men and women, but had developed into a 
fat and prosy middle-aged man , who would 
have been still liked if he had not been 
obsessed with the idea that he still possessed 
charm. As it was he squeezed the hand of 
every available female , ki ssed her if 
possible, and generally made himself 
objectionable. 
They were embarrassingly affectionate in 
front of people. " Doosy dea r" or " Dee 
darling" were among their rather peculiar 
terms of endearment. As a matter of fact 
they reall y were fond of each other, and 
probably were eq ually affectionate in 
private. 
They could probably have retained their 
popularity had they tried , for they both had 
rather delightful personalities. But secure 
in their position , as they thought, they had 
treated people as they pleased- had been 
close friends with them one minute and 
· dropped them the nex t ; and although they 
were able to do this for some years, they 
had lost some of their power with their 
attractiveness, were dropped by nea rl y 
everybody in their turn , and were the joke 
of the town. 
And now- " The rudest woman I've ever 
met in my life." " Doesn' t she look awful? 
Like a --, well I'd better not say it 1" 
" Really, Dee i~ redder and fatter than 
ever." "What a pair! " "Ah, but they are 
of the elite. don't forget , my dear ...." 
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The Place of the Student in the 
Community 
Ry S.DL 
I F my subject had been the place of the 
expert in the community my job would 
at least have been easy if not unnecessary, 
for the expert has his obvious place accord­
ing to the subject of his expert knowledge. 
If he is expert in the law, then we seek his 
advice when we need it and forget about 
him for the rest of the time, and if he is 
expert in medicine then we consult him when 
sick and not otherwise. Nor do we consult 
the expert as such about questions in which 
he has not special knowledge. We do not 
ask the lawyer whether we need spectacles 
or not. 
Society owes so much to this specialisation 
that there is a real danger that we shall 
begin to think that all our problems can be 
solved if we have sufficient number and 
variety of specialists. It is this attitude of 
mind which I believe is having a seriously 
detrimental effect upon our university life. 
Too many of us are content with the pros­
pect of knowing practically nothing about 
most things in life provided we can speak 
with some certainty on one small subject 
or portion of a subject. This attitude would 
be adequate if we were simply to be 
experts. But we are to be students and the 
difference is great. 
Perhaps it is best put by saying that 
whereas the expert has special knowledge. 
the student brings to the whole of life an 
attitude of mind. It is an attitude of critical 
and honest inquiry, a determination to reach 
the truth, to be controlled in thought not 
by prejudice or conventions or laziness. but 
by the facts as seen and understood. 
It would be unreal to deny that for most 
of us this attitude of mind must be brought 
to bear upon some branch of truth in par­
ticular (as engineering, law, medicine, etc.) 
but at the same time we need to remember 
that far more important than the fact that 
we are students is the fact that we are 
human, and therefore in common with all 
men must find the principles by which our 
lives are to be lived. And it is for that 
reason that the student must approach the 
whole of life from his standpoint as a 
student. We should leave our universities 
able to think straight not only about engines 
or teeth or laws, but about all things. 
If we are now a little clearer about what 
a student is, we have perhaps covered the 
most important ground. But let us consider 
now the student's place in the community. 
And first of all in that smaller community 
which is the university. 
If we are to be real students in the univP.r­
sity we shall need to fight hard and con­
tinuously against two things in particular. 
They are: first, the prevailing attitude that 
the university is only or primarily a training 
ground for specialists, and second, the ten­
dency to regard examinations as the supreme 
thing in university life. 
Do not think that any tendencies for your 
university to become a technical college for 
the production of specialists are merely due 
to its geographical situation. Certainly 
there is something in "atmosphere" and it 
may be better, almost certainly will, when 
you move to St. Lucia, but after all, those 
tendencies are far too deep to be explained 
away in that manner. And they exist in 
other places where the university is not 
geographically mixed up with a technical 
college. 
This fight for a breadth of outlook is no 
mere matter of theory and ideal. It is a 
fight for the health and vigour of practically 
all the clubs and societies within the univer­
:;ity. "Specialists" will have little concern 
with debating, with a magazine, with inter­
national relations clubs, with sport or even 
with wider education! When such clubs and 
~ocieties lane;uish, the whole explanation is 
not given when we say that they are badly 
organised or badly supported. The real 
reason lies deeper. It is simply that as a 
whole students have no real conception of 
what a university should and can be, and 
the only lasting method of dealing with the 
trouble i not so much to organise better or 
"hound" people to meetings as to try to 
get students to see all clubs and societies as 
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essentially part and parcel o1 a full and 
healthy university life. 
One other point must not be missed while 
we are thinking of the university. We spoke 
of the characteristic of the student being an 
attitude of mind. Our university days are 
the best, if not the only time to develop 
that. Admittedly our detachment from the 
stress and strain of a job and earning a 
living has its disadvantages in a tendency 
to unreality, but that would be well worth 
putting up with if only we could use our 
time well and learn at the university to see 
life clearly and as a whole. Now is the time 
for forming habits of critical and unbiassed 
thinking, to learn to test for ourselves and 
keep only what we find good. The univer­
sity is the place for that. 
Secondly, what is the place of the student 
in the community as a whole? The most 
obvious answer is of course that he should 
continue to be a student. By that is meant 
that instead of becoming narrowly pro­
fessional in outlook, we should continue to 
see life as a whole and to see it critically 
and with eyes not blinded by convention or 
e\'en professional etiquette. 
The community is in desperate need of 
men and women who can look at all the facts 
of contemporary life dispassionately and 
critically in order to determine the prin­
ciples by which we should organise society. 
This is a job which should be done by the 
students in the community, but it is not even 
being attempted by the huge majority of 
those who leave the university with "trained 
minds" and " keen intellects." And since 
we cannot escape from the fact that the 
world around us is changing fast, we must 
al so face the fact that such change is largely 
directed by those who are often least able 
to think clearly- those who are materially 
and selfishly interested. To be quite prac­
tical and definite, consider any of the com­
munities that you know well , whether city 
or some country town. To what extent are 
the leaders of such communities the 
university-trained men and women? How 
many products of the university have 
enough public spirit and community sense 
to serve on local governing bodies or in 
Parliament? Or of the graduates you know, 
how many of them have broad interests 
outside their own profession and how many 
are just so many specialists who never raise 
their eyes from their work to realise there is 
a world around them - and a rapidly 
changing one which badly needs the leader­
ship of those who can think straight? 
Fortunately there are some. But the num­
ber and size of the jobs to be done means 
rn ·rely that all of us must be prepared to 
give our lives to being real students with a 
unique and valuable place in the com­
munity. The problems that concern our 
day will not be solved merely by good will 
nor even. ~.trange as it may seem, by living 
by a philosophy of "doing the decent thing." 
Problems such as are involved in unemploy­
ment and the whole realm of economic 
relationships, in war, and the question of 
international relations generally will be 
~olved only by hard, clear thinking on the 
part of those who are trained to think and 
are prepared finally to live as they think. 
\Ve may try to escape these problems on 
1he ground that they call for special know­
ledge. In a sense they do. But ultimately 
we all have to play our part in their solution , 
for they are concerned at bottom with the 
ciuestion , what kind of things shall we live 
for? So if we are to find our place as 
students in the community we are to answer 
a call to a search , the search for truth. It 
was Lessing who declared that were God to 
offer him the Truth in one hand and the 
Search for Truth in the other, he would 
choose the Search. So perhaps our place 
in the community is more important and 
more thrilling than we had thought. 
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THE CAGE. 
These iron bars, this ten square feet of room, 
This dreadful low oppressive roof above, 
This bare sta.rk floor~ 
But rage avails me naught 
As I tear and break at the bars, 
As I strike my head on the walls, 
And hurt myself, 
This place called town, city, metropolis­
A c ircumscribing cage it is to me; 
Shake at the bars, I only make a mock 
For laughte r a nd lewd joke; 
Strike on the walls, I make pain more intense. 
There's sunlight far away on a blue hill, 
There are flowers and trees and a bird singing, 
'rhere's a stream playing amid the ferns 
Where I would sleep ... sleep ... the scent of 
the gum trees 
Soothing my nostrils, lulling shredded nerves 
To composure and to peace. 
I would be free to feel the wind and the rain 
Stinging my face like whips-whips I feel now, 
Falling across my back, across dull weals 
Monotonously; I think that blood flow s. too­
Not as these, but the w hips of the fierce ta~g 
Of the blinding r a in a nd the wind, with its 
aftermath 
Of dazzling sunshin e, bathing the world in 
light! 
1 would sleep once more in a silence, 
Night with its holy darkness- not the jeer 
And mockery and g la rin g nightless night, 
With the lights biting into the jangled nerve 
And to the very brain, through the bars of the 
cage; 
A night with its darkness tangibl e, 
So that you put your h and out, a nd touch 
blackness, 
And grope your way between its folds , and 
sleep . .. 
f',Jeep ... sleep . 
In the morning, where the darkness was, there's 
mist 
As thickly impenetrable, till across the hill 
The winds, keen with the tang of the sea, 
Roll it away in splendour, and at length 
It h as a ll gone. save the long wisps 
1'hat reach their fingers out towards the rest, 
And catch the flying h em of the garment. 
c linging 
As they rush on. till they attenu ate 
To nothin gn ess, a nd the sun reigns. 
- M. DE VISME GIPPS. 
'rHOUGH'rs OF OXE WEARIED OF 
PHYSICS. 
All media to the scientific mind 
Are empty space-a scientific fact. 
They owe their differences , degree and Jdnd. 
To ch arged e lectric particles, close packed , 
Each in its orbit, every influence Jent 
To alter the potential gradient. 
T'hink of man's co nquest of the earth and sea. 
His humming dynamos and speeding trains, 
Using the power that coal and oil set free­
His lofty ships, and soaring aeropla n es, 
His learn ed discourse. and his pride of race­
Reflect- we nre n o more than em pty space. 
ARMS OF A POET. 
Arm me with words, 
White biting words 
That tear 
The inmost spirit; 
Ugly words 
Whose h arsh, unlovel y forms 
Rouse horror and revolt; 
Swift words 
WhosP message surges through and over 
them 
Storming a passage. 
Cut from my speech 
All forms of vanity­
Unmeaning words, 
Shapeless, soft and soothing 
Or hollow and high-sounding-­
Leave n o space 
For any but 
Clean, gleaming words, 
Naked , hard-formed , red-glo"·ing 
v\Tords of bitter beauty. 
Let my words 
Not rest and di e mere words 
Whose form is all their value: 
Make t h em Jive! 
Charge them with action! 
Let their presence 
Be real as tramping armips 
And as strong' 
Weld of my words 
A tempered sword against oppression: 
Let the light 
That flashes from its blade in action swung 
B lend with its battle-song 
As presage of destruction to exploiters­
Sign to t h e masses that T, too. keep faith . 
E. A. RAC'ON. 
. . . AND WISDOM SHAJ,L DIE \VTTH YE! 
Three wise old men sit in a must~· room. 
Three \Yise, wise men within a darkened room. 
Before them, on a table, lies a book. 
A s lender, supple - covered. thumb - markNl 
book. 
A poet, ages dead, hath written it. 
Hath poured his singing passion into it ; 
And now three fools dissect and annotatP. 
Discuss the periods and annotate, 
Learned!~· snatch the perfume from the 
fto,ver, 
Elnatch the wild perfume from the crimson 
flower. 
··-Cl.E.'.\L 
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Theorem of Impressions 
By G.j.H. 
A GREAT Ci1inese philosopher-the name is irrelevant-once said, " It is the first 
impression that lasts." 
Everyone must agree with this (or he 
should be ashamed to deny it), but it makes 
one realise the futility of making impressions 
at all. 
We will try to show that whatever im­
pressions are made, they are, in general. 
erroneous. 
(a) Let a first impression be made. 
First impressions are formed from a quick 
and not very searching consideration of the 
object. 
The observer observes certain striking 
characteristics and these remain impressed 
on the mind. 
Now it is a generally recognised fact that 
in most cases, to the human eye, faults are 
more conspicuous than virtues. 
But when the object is aware of its faulty 
nature, it tries to cover this with a show of 
goodness. 
Hence in both these cases that, without 
\·ery careful scrutiny (which contradicts the 
definition of "first impression), the observer 
observes, at most, but part of the truth. 
. · . the obsen·cr's impression is, at most, 
partly right. 
But this is the combination of two 111­
crements , each of the first degree of 
~mallness. 
Hence. in general , the observer has a 
wrong impression. 
It is, also, in general , too difficult for the 
student. at this stage, to differentiate be­
tween the virtues and vices si nee they a re 
not infinitely continuous. Also each integral 
part of the object is not open for separate 
consideration. 
Hence, 111 general, the first impressio11 i ~ 
wrong. 
But it is the first impression that lasts. 
Hence the lasting impression is, in general , 
wrong. 
This can be proved for a numerical 
example by considering the statistics of im­
pressions formed over the closed, finite, con­
tinuous and converging series of years in 
the Nautical Almanac. 
(b) But suppose the observer does not 
make a first impression. 
Suppose he is aware of the above theorem. 
If possible, let him make the second impres­
sion first. 
But since he has not yet made a first 
impression , he cannot make a second im­
pression. 
. ·. he makes the (I + h)-th impression 
where 0 ( h ( I. 
And proceeding to the limit, his impres­
sion approaches the first impression and 
differs from it by a quantity E, as small as 
we please, as the observer approaches 
insanity. 
Hence this (I + h)-th impression, in the 
limit , must be wrong. 
But since this impression approaches the 
first , it lasts. 
. · . the lasting impression is wrong. 
The student could find an example of this 
by reading any pars. on the "Between Our­
selves" pages of a woman's paper. This 
would merely give him an intuitive proof. 
(c) If he does not form an impression he 
minds his own business. 
Until the student has reached a much 
higher stage in his education, he will find 
this a very good idea. 
Page Forty-four GALMAHRA October, 1935 
COUNTERPOIN'l'. 
You smugly talk of "peace" 
And mouth unmeaning, lying, pompous wordR 
As "Coalition," "service," "nationhood"­
Will you talk "peace" to me 
"'When a ll your lands 
Are filled with desperate c r eatu r es 
Hunger-stricken, 
Oppressed a nd hunted down by your State forces 
Because-to waste no words-your great god Capital 
Has n o n eed of them. 
Will you then prate of "peace" 
When brutally you hoodwinked and coerce 
The men who sweat that you may live at ease? 
Comrades! These pirates plague and vex our Earth, 
Feed u s to toil for them, then seize our produce, 
Plunder it wilfully, divide it out 
Among themselves and throw the scraps to us; 
Demand high prices for our wretched portions 
And if we cannot pay, destroy the Jot! 
Shall we submit to this, my fellow -men? 
Are we tame .dogs 
Or driven sheep? 
Have we not minds to reason this injustice 
And courage to rebel? 
My f'ellow-slaves, sh a ll we retain our masters? 
The first faint whisper of a mighty storm is h eard­
Vague restless murmurings that do not die 
But quicken and redouble. On the earth 
The shadow of a soaring form amazes 
And terrifies the tyrants. Consternation 
Fills them. Listen! Louder grows the roar 
Like thunder of strong rain that brings new life to Earth 
And cleanses Evil. Louder yet! 
The storm has broken. Look! the cunning plans 
The wretched fabrications crumble and are swept away. 
The last great battle surges! 
Men of the cities, toilers by land and sea 
Your cause is just, the victory sure-UNITE 
Be firm of purpose, trust in your great strength ! 
Unswervingly advance! 
-E. A. BACON 
" \\THEN M EN ARE OLD."' 
''' hen men are old, I wonder what they think vVhen men are old. and grief has lost it" 
of- sharpness, 
What dreams and fancies fill the lon ely \\Then pain and loss are as familiar f'oes. 
hours? Can friendship still be sweet and strong and 
lasting?Do old eyes see the world in a ll its beauty; Sets then the star as bright as when it 
Tall trees, melodious birds, and fragrant rose? 
flow ers? 
When passion dies, and strength and beauty 
vanish ,
" ' hen men are old. and toil and strife are 
Can Love be found of thrice-refined gold?over, 
An hour to dream. a friend , and thee,Do they recall imaginings of youth , beloved-
Glad of its deep concern and fond ambition, \\'hat more shall I require when I am 
Its restlessness an<l striving afte r Truth ? old'! 
-"VOX." 
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Pen Names and Australian Women Novelists 
(By C.C.) 
so:vi E short while ago I came across a 
statement in a book by Burton Rascoe, 
"Titans of Literature- from Homer to the 
Present," which read as follows: "The revolu­
tion inaugurated by Ibsen affects the most 
v ita l of all things- the love and relationship 
between men and women. That revolution 
is not complete; Australian women 
noveli ts still find it expedient to publish 
their work under masculine pseudonyms." 
That set me wondering whether that 
critic was rea ll y correct in hi s assertion. I 
was loath to believe that we were so back­
ward in our literary development. Ad­
mittedly. we Australians are far, far 
behind other countri es in many respects, 
especia lly in connection with , say domestic 
conditions fer ou r womenfolk. But somehow 
I could not believe that under male tyranny 
Australian women were fearful of signing 
their books with their own names. So I 
compi led a li st of Australian women 
noveli ts. to asce rtain just how many found 
it expedient to publish their work under 
masculine pseudonyms. 
My list contained twenty-six names of 
Australian women novelists, from 1859 to 
the present day. Out of those six-and­
twenty on ly ~. ix adopted pen-names I They 
are: "Tasma" ( whose maiden name was 
J e:s ie Catheri ne Huy bers, and who married 
a Belgian politician and journalist, M. 
Couvreau): G. B. Lancaster (who is Edyth 
J ean Ly ttleton), M. Barna rd E ldersli aw 
(the pen-name adopted by Miss Flora 
Eldershaw and Mi ss Marjorie Barnard) ; 
" Rosma." of the " Bulletin ," the pen­
name of Alice Grant Rosman ; Henrv 
I landel Rich::irdson. who is Mrs. John 
Robinson. the widow of the late Prof. 
Robinson of London University; and Stella 
.'\1iles Fra nklin . better known as Miles 
f-ranklin. 
Only six pseudonyms out of a total of 
twenty-six authors ' And only four could 
be said to sound like the names of male 
writers-G. B. Lancaste r, Henry Handel 
Richardson. Miles Franklin, and M. 
Barnard Eldershaw. And surely they did 
not adopt those pen-names to escape the 
alleged tyranny of male publishers, critics, 
and the general public! So much, then, 
for Mr. Rascoe's assertion! 
Now, to turn for a moment to consider 
the influences which led up to the emancipa­
tion of women, and their entry into the 
world of literature. 
According to Burton Rascoe, the prevail­
ing social spirit of the literature of the late 
nineteenth century may be sa id to have 
begun with the publication of Henrik 
I bsen's "A Doll's House" in orwegian in 
1879. Three years later a tran slation of 
that play by Miss Frances Lord appeared 
in English. lt was not the first of the 
social plays of Ibsen after he had turned 
away from lyric drama, but it was the first 
to set thou sands of heads spinning with the 
impact of a new idea. That idea , in its 
simplest form, was that women had souls 
of their own. It is quaint to reflect nowa­
days upon how unquest ioningly men and 
women in \Vestern Europe and in America 
accepted the orthodox Mohammedan dogma 
of the inferior nature of women 's endow­
ment and her relative unimportance in the 
:.cheme of things, down through the cen­
turies to the dawn of the twentieth. Milton 
held the masculine doctrine that man alone 
should seek God, and that woman should 
seek God through man. Woman's place 
was considered to be, not only in the home, 
but under the dictates and subjection of 
man . 
Queen Elizabeth on the throne brought 
nothing to the minds of the people regard­
ing the independence of spirit and 
judgment which might reside in the bosom 
of a woman. And , most curious irony of 
all, it was when England was ruled by a 
fi ercely capable, extraordinary self-willed 
and intelligent woman, Victoria, that the 
tyranny of woman's subjection to man 
became almost intolerable, and that all 
man-made conventions with their senti­
mental emphasis on home and mother­
hood and on the necessity of paternal rule 
and discipline were so abused in practice 
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that among men lit ~t, then among women, 
there arose a revolt so emotional and so 
violent that it aimed to wipe out altogether 
the family and the home and the institu­
tion of marriage. 
In the nineteenth century for a woman to 
write novels, essays, or plays wa considered 
(at least officially and outspokenly) an 
aberration. People forgot Sappho; forgot 
that in "La Princesse de Cleves," Madame 
de Lafayette had written the first 
psychological novel ; forgot Margaret of 
Navarre, who was at once a queen , a poet, 
and a romancer; forgot Mrs. Aphra Behn 
- or else considered them freaks. Madame 
Dudevant found it almost obligatory to 
write under the masculine name, George 
Sand, and Mary Ann Evens did not dare 
court disdain from maculine critics and 
conventiona lly-minded women by writing 
under her own name, but put out her 
novels under the pseudonym, George Eliot. 
Charlotte and Emily Bronte braved the 
sto rms of outraged masculinity by writing 
from their feminine hearts novel s bravely 
true to feminine emotions and signed their 
books by their own names, only to be over­
whelmed by the obloquy of male prigs and 
hypocrites who forgot (or, perhaps, did not 
forp:et) with what se rene and masterly 
truth and malice lane Austen had exposed 
to ridicule all such posturing male asses in 
" Pride and Prejudice" and "Sense and Sen­
sib ility" at the beginning of the century. 
Ellen Gla~.cow, who had the great talent 
for writing exquisitely of life as she saw 
it, in 1897, sca ndalised not only all America. 
but all Enrland as well by a novel called 
"The Descendant ," and made her reputation 
as much by the sca ndal of a woman think­
ing of things a woman was not expected to 
think about, as by the fine merits of her 
novel. 
In America, one of the most precious 
lyrici sts the world has eve r known, Emily 
Dickinson, had to yield to the convention 
which required her to be an old maid if 
she did not accept the proposal of a man 
she did not love . and pen her sorrow in 
poignant poetry which she dared not pub­
lish while she was alive , lest it betray to 
the world that she had a heart not in docile 
subjection to decorum. She loved a man 
who was married. 
Women rev0lted and continue to revolt 
against the idea that they are the mere 
instruments of men ; they revolted against 
the apparent biological law which seemed 
to make them the passive agents in the 
continuation of the race and in the ex­
pression of love. Henrik 1bsen made them 
conscious of the ignoble situation in which 
the conventions of man-ruled society 
placed them. We get, in literature, a 
lyrical expression of this liberation of the 
feminine spirit in the joyous, confident son­
nets of Edna St. Vincent Millay and in 
the daring splendour of some of the poems 
of Elinor Wylie. 1 n the work of those two 
poets, as with Sappho, the feminine voice 
dared to speak in femine accents and spirit. 
and not according to the manner in which 
masculine vanity ruled that they must 
speak. 
And so, in recent years, women haH 
more and more invaded the field of litera­
ture, and especially the domain of novel 
writing. \Vomen are now among the fore­
most novelists of the day. 1 n England we 
have such outstanding novelists as Sheila 
Kaye Smith, May Sinclair, and Clemence 
Dane; in Canada, Matha Ostenso, and 
Mazo de la Roche with her Whiteoaks 
trilogy; in South Africa the two greatest 
noveli sts who have appeared since the days 
of Olvice Schreiner are women - Sarah 
Gertrude Milin and Pauline Smith; the 
Scandanavian writer, Sigred Undset is 
known the world over: Australian women 
are producing very readable novels; indeed 
it has been stated that our greatest national 
novels have been written by women. 
Mrs. Campbell Praed . or Rosa Caroline 
Murray-Prior, was the first Australian-born 
novelist of any importance, according to 
authorities, and she gave us some admirable 
pictures of the socia l and political life of 
Brisbane of sixty years ago. Then there 
a re Ada Cambridge and "Tasma," who 
wrote their novels in Europe; Barbara 
Baynton, a rea li st, who wrote with such 
overwhelming hatred of the Australian 
bush; Stella Miles Franklin, whom certain 
authorities consider to be Brent of Bin Bin: 
the Brisbane women, Zora Cross and Mrs. 
Mabel Forrest; Ethel Pedley ; Amy Mack: 
Dorothea Mackellar, and Ruth Bedford: 
Caroline Leakey. the Tasmanian, who wrote 
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"The Broad Arrow" in 1859; Mary 
Gilmore, who really is more essayist and 
poetess than novelist; Ethel Turner, of 
"Seven Little Australians," whose married 
name is Mrs. H. R. Curlewis; Alice Grant 
Rosman, who was well known as "Rosma" 
of the "Bulletin"; Dorothy Cottrell, who 
wrote "Singing Gold"; Katherine Susanna 
Pritchard (or Mrs. Throssell, to use her 
married name) who wrote "Black Opal," 
"Working Bullocks," "Coonardoo," and 
other novels ; Henry Handel Richardson, 
famed for her trilogy, "The Fortunes of 
Richard Mahoney"; Helen Simpson, who 
wrote "Boomerang" in 1933, as well as 
several other books; Misses Barnard and 
A PA'l'HE'J'IC FALLACY. 
The roses on the trellis hung their heacls­
heavy with clew, 
And sprinkled sparlding droplets on her 
hair, 
As she knelt amid the violets with the laughing 
sun above 
Making radiant the perfume-laden a ir. 
She was young, and she was happy, and the 
roses in her cheeks 
Bloomed more lovely, fresh and fair than 
those she grew. 
And the violets gazed with envy at the smiling 
face above, 
And wondered that their eyes were not 
so blue. 
But they loYed her, loved her dearly, for she 
tended them with care, 
And she lavished fond caresses where they 
grew. 
But her heart was given elsewhere; and the 
little flowers smiled, 
And confessed to their fond mistress that 
they knew. 
For she told it to the roses when she plucked 
them in the morn; 
Anrl the roses told the bees; and off they 
flew; 
A llll soon all the happy flowers in the garden 
laughed for joy, 
For they knew that she was happy-yes 
they knew! 
-C.R. 
Eldershaw, whose "A House is Built" has 
been followed by "Green Memory," and 
Edyth Lyttleton , better known as G. B. 
Lancaster, who created a sensation with 
"Pageant"-all women who are lil the 
forefront of Australian novelists. 
Only six writers out of the twenty-six 
have published their works under pen­
names I Australian women, although back­
ward in many other walks of life, are cer­
tainly not repressed so far as creative 
literary expression is concerned; and, it 
would seem, do NOT find it "expedient to 
publish their work under masculine pseudo­
nyms." 
CATS. 
(Inspired by Tom) 
Sleepy, furry, sensuous things 
·with slit green eyes, 
Like the jade in rings 
That flash on the hands of Eastern King~. 
Blurs of grey and mists of blue 
With an ivory claw 
That has work to do 
If you trouble the slumbers 
Of Sen Fing Loo. 
A blot of black, a flash ,,f whitf• , 
Our Tom goes by, 
A streak of light, 
The fiend afoot, 
And the prey in sight. 
"MYS0TIS ." 
RECOJ.JLECT:rIONS. 
Long since I wondered iC 'twas I alone 
V\'ho really lived, among a ll other men; 
Ruled only by some man I thought to own 
The world and a ll my human ken, 
\Yhom I conceived as only puppets then, 
Made like me, though life they n e'er receive. 
I thought that he, whom I thought owned all 
men, 
Caused them to act that me he should deceive 
T'o think them real. Or else I clicl believe 
That a ll were real, a nd following some great 
scheme 
Agreed by all, they let me but conceive 
Of things not as they are but as they seem. 
These were but idle fancies, but they serve 
to show 
The depth of infants' thoughts, that none 
can know. 
J.W.R. 
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JAZZ. 
A fablt', telling how Yuuth, seeking a god, finds 
MUSIC; how, shaping it more t·o his lik::ng, he 
idol JAZZ; how he calls this age to worship it; 
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creates the 
and how he 
find; it, after all, not the great god he had at first imagined. 
Silent before his fathers' gods stood Youth­
Beauty of Life, when Life is young, 
And majesty of morning clung 
About his form, to melt the v e ry gods with 
ruth! 
l'erplexecl, his eyes we1·e raised to those grave 
faces, 
And in his soul were puzzlement and pain: 
For his fathers had set these gods in ro~•al 
places, 
A ncl he blamed himself that h e sought to 
knee l- in vain. 
And then, in lowe r place. the Boy 
An image saw, a love ly thing, 
All grace-its features h e ld the joy 
Of children when they dance and sing! 
H e called his comrades with delight, 
Yet doubtful was their answering nod­
'Tis small (they said), it hides from sight­
vVe want a large r , prouder god! 
His eyes, like fanned coals, lit with bliss 
Of men who fashion things, a nd " Lo! 
Let's ina.ke a god," said h e,-"like this, 
But more of grandeur, colour, s how!" 
'Twas don e . They set their Idol high , 
They strewed the great gods round ils fept' 
They danced, and shouted to the sky, 
And laughed, and said "See! Joy complete'" 
"'Tis good," they ~·aid, "L et's tell the town!" 
Like a mightv wind through the streets they 
poured! 
T'he~· cried '"\\'c hav e pull ed the old gods 
down! 
Come and see' Come and 'augh , Ye tired and 
bored!" 
The~· called the mother from h er child. 
They called the student from his task. 
They cried to the old "Be young! Be 'wild'­
Drink. dance, laugh, sing! -·--\Vhat MORE do 
you ask?" 
They hailed their Idol. "Thine! \Ve're thine!" 
They hymned it long with crash and shriek, 
Drunk with rhythm, and drunk with wine. 
Hot-eyed, dry-lipped. and flushed of ch eek! 
Yet when the dan ce. the merriment were done. 
Alone, and tired, Youth searched that painted 
face , 
And said "'Tis wanting-there's a something 
gone-
A. truth. a lovelin ess. a charm. a. grace." 
-"VOX." 
NU, DESPEHANDUJ\I. 
First Spring Lilies' Ah 1 
to you 
Do you not recall 
last 
what memories cling 
that night September 
A year a.go. I thought I neve r should forget. 
Fainter. now, her image than the shadow 
that you cast. 
Misty and emotionless the m emory leaves a 
smile 
\ ·\'here then I thought but tears would 
be; but time I fear 
Ancl other loves have overshadowed you this 
while: 
You were the first, but not indeed the 
last , my dear. 
The Jacaranda. blossoms, Summer's he1·c 
a.gain 1 
Last year, T remember, it was Ellie had 
my love, 
And tripping o'er your ca rpet blue, I though! 
her fair 
As the popular co n ception of the angl)l:i 
up above. 
The r e el and yellow leaves are cro\\·ding out 
the green; 
But last year witnessed Mel isand e walking 
with m e oft. 
I thought that Autumn season " ·as the gayest 
ever seen, 
She chirped and twittered round me lil<e 
th e bird-folk up a.loft . 
Th e vVinter wind s tirred roses in my lady's 
cheeks, 
And I was very fond of Anne for clays, 
'twas pla in. 
But they are all so love ly, it is hard to choose 
And to-day I noti ced Sprir,g lilies out 
again. 
- I.F.K. 
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ASOE'.l'IC. PEACE. 
(Yariation on a theme by Robert Greene) A blue June morn­
Cupid abroad, belated in the night, My soul is at rest. 
Sobbed in the rain and beat upon my door. Little bird, your song is sweet;
I peeped upon the unexpected sight, And sweet, too, is the waving corn 
Delighting in the cherub's lusty roar, In the fields where we'd ofttimes meet. 
As he. for once eaugh t in the "·orse position, 
Rattled the Jock and clamoured for admission. On the slopes by the mill 
The magpies play,I chuckled long and soft and ghoulishly, Carolling- an cl qua rreling still;For here stood Cupid howling in the rain! Their liquid notes float far awayI would not believe that in simplicity, 
To the grove, and over the hill.As by this accident, he'd come again: 
Oh no! he thought to trap me with his lure; 0 , sun-gleaming rimeHe thought to conque1· where he Jost before. I love , and fields and flowers;
" ' hen I was armoured proof against desire. The n1ock and mime 
r had my plan. I let him in; By the lyrebirds' bowers: 
And "·hiJe he dried his wings before the fire , I bathe in the brooks,
I swiftly stole, before he could begin, 1 sing with the streams.His quiver-full of hateful, poisoned darts, 1 dance with the rooksHis bow and he was naked of his arts. 
In the gold sunbeams. 
And now he stormed and raved before my fire, 
·while T had safe his brightly lacquered toys, A blue June morn-­
And h e no 1nore could tempt me with desire. My soul is at rest. 
:-<or sweetly wound me with his hateful joys. Little bird. your 8ong is sweet;So I tormented him until he rued 
And sweet, too, is the waving corn.That such cnpricious sport he had pursued. 
.TOSEPH O'DvVYBTl. C.B.C . 
RICHARD II. 
'l'he clarion spurs thee not to field or war, 
Nor draws thy sleek sword from its restiug 
place, 
But pipes the rudely life from out thy face 
And leaves a shade where stood a king befor<' 
While England's shores flood with rebellious 
'vaves, 
And shameful strife places its mailed hand 
Upon the life and honour of thy land, 
Thou chauntest long of-epitaphs and grav<''' 1 
O Richard! weak son of a noble sire, 
Thy weakness breeds a pity in my breast, 
Thrusts out all scorn, and welcomes in a host 
Of virtues pale , once hidden in the fire 
Of all thy King's misdeeds. Now art thou blest 
In finding that which others deemed lost. 
-G. J<J. MARLEY 
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J. F. McCaffrey 
REGISTRAR 
TWENTY-FI VE years of unselfish service 
ta the University is the epitaph of J oseph 
Francis McCaffrey. 1-1 is personality was 
strong, yet lovable , his capacities a an 
admini strator and organiser outstanding, yet 
for us in our Jubilee year it is his quality 
of unsparing service that will keep alive hi s 
memory. Memorials and tablets may per­
perpetuate hi s achieve­
ments, but a far finer 
tribute will a lways be 
on the lips of the student 
who knew him , and that 
tribute will be paid to 
the man. 
Those twenty-five 
years of unsparing toil 
ended on April -1-th, 1931. 
In 1910, when the Uni­
versity was founded , he 
was appointed as chief 
clerk and accountant. 
and served in that 
capacity until 1925. 
when, the post of Regis­
trar being vacant con­
sequent upon the ap­
pointment of Dr. F. \\". 
S. Cumbrae-Stewart to 
the position of Garrick 
Professor of Law, he re­
ceived the appointment he held until his 
death. Even when chief clerk his capabilities 
were evident from his successful di scharge of 
the duties of secretary to the Administrati ve 
and Finance Committees. In this position he 
was always tactful and courteous, and 
trusted and respected by senate. staff and 
students. 
The very size of the University during 
the last twenty-five years has necessitated a 
thoroughly capable and diplomatic man in 
the key position of Registrar. Harmony 
between Administrative and Teaching staff, 
has been essential always, but here further 
care was needed by virtue of the fact that 
staff and students are thrown into closer 
association. The student body is a diverse 
and mutable force, and the Registrar's able 
seconding of the efforts of the staff to keep 
in close touch with the students, showed his 
appreciation of the student viewpoint and 
h i s understanding of 
human nature. 
To the student he was 
not a mere administra­
tive machine, but an 
eminently human per­
son, never unapproach­
able and always in­
terested. I le was ever 
willing to consider an 
individual problem and 
make a just decision: 
i n d e e d, his decisions 
more often than not 
were generously sym­
pathetic even at the cost 
of work to himself and 
his staff. His interest 
was unflagging and em­
braced all aspects of Uni­
versity activities. Many 
a student (male or 
female) has been su r­
pri sed and pleased at the Registrar's know­
ledge of his personal achievements. 
Some idea of his worth can be obtained 
from the5e tributes. The Chancellor (Si r 
James Blair) said:" He will be remembered 
kindly and gratefully by all those with 
whom he came in contact- privately er 
officially. The Vice-Chancellor (Dr. \V . 
Robertson):· "An extremely faithful servant. 
hut also a capable one." To these add that 
of Professo r Stable: "Only those who have 
been in constant touch with the executive 
work of the University can appreciate the 
debt this institution owes to Mr. McCaffrey. " 
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Student Benefactions 
A Year's Progress. 
EVER since the institution of Student 
Benefactions in 1925 a report of its 
activities have appeared in each issue of 
"Galmahra. " In sum these amount to a 
complete history of the plan, and it is for 
the purpose of maintaining this continuity 
that the report below is made to cover the 
whole year ( to the end of September. 
1935) since the last issue of "Galmahra." 
Inevitably, of course, this means that some 
of the information it contains is already 
known, but it is still good to see it in per­
spective. 
I. Even though this year marks the 
celebration of the University's Jubilee, 
gifts have fallen a good deal short of the 
fine results achieved last year, and enough 
interest is not being aroused amongst 
graduates and present students to remedy 
this defect. More such tangible results as 
pictures, books, and apparatus are needed 
to foster enthusiasm for a plan which not 
only helps the University but also the 
individual students in their activities. 
levertheless, a few such gifts have been 
received , both for the gallerie and lib­
raries, which should form a stimulus to 
next year 's students for the furtherance of 
S.B.F. 
2. The amounts in the various Student 
Benefaction Funds on 30th September, 
1934, and 1935 respectively were as 
follows :­
£ s. d. £ S. d. 
Library 296 5 9 302 19 4 
Arts 144 7 9 149 3 6 
Science 71 0 4 77 6 4 
Engineering 93 0 I 102 2 3 
Law 19 11 3 20 13 8 
Commerce 9 7 11 9 17 7 
Agriculture 24 6 5 26 15 4 
Cnion 167 16 2 177 16 8 
Sports 64 13 2 68 14 11 
Evg. and Ext!. 
Students 26 9 9 31 8 ) 
Specified Gifts 254 19 11 366 2 8 
Unspecified 2 9 6 5 9 7 
Totals 1, 174 8 0 1,338 10 3 
To this must be added gifts in kind , 
books, machinery, etc., to the value of about 
.£461 and £466 respectively. 
3. Year's Increase: The increase for the 
year is therefore about £ 164 in cash and 
about £5 for gifts in kind. The money 
increase is made up roughly as follows: ­
1ndividual Gifts from 6 benefactors £106 
Corporate Gifts from undergradu­
ates, students, and the Union I 0 
Warden and Ex-Warden's Gifts 24 
Accumulating Interest 24 
£164 
4. Significant Points: 
(a) It is most pleasing to record the 
gift of £100 from a past student who 
wishes to remain anonymous, for the pur­
chase of a Seismograph. Apart from the 
value of gifts in kind, this is the largest 
money gift so far received by Student Bene­
facticns. The Seismograph is now being 
constructed by the firm of Milne Shaw, 
Birmingham, and will be housed in the 
basement of the new Library building. 
( b) In other respects the progress of 
the year is disappointing. Apart from the 
above gift, for instance, only five in­
dividual benefactors have appeared. Their 
gifts amounted to £6. Last year 15 
student benefactors gave £24. Corporate 
gifts from various undergraduate col­
lections gave £10, as against £22 in 1934. 
Thus the chief increase in S.B. Funds 
comes from accumulating interest, and from 
the gifts of the Warden of the University 
Council and the ex-Warden, who, as such , 
are "students" in the terms of the S. B. 
plan. Their generous gifts, however, 
should not bulk at all largely in comparison 
with those possible from about 2000 past 
and present students of the University. 
(c) Nevertheless it is a healthy sign that 
the undergraduate body i continuing by 
voluntary collections to maintain interest in 
the S.B. plan. In this year such corporate 
efforts have been made by the women 
students, to help their Common Room 
Library; evening students, for their general 
Page Fifty-two GALMAHRA October, 1935 
fund for the benefit o f evenrng and ex­
teral students, the engineers, to ensure that 
their Faculty Capital Fund should reach 
£I 00, and the Union in the present week, 
for a purpose not yet decided upon. 
5. Other Progress During tbe Year: 
(a) The Fryer Library of Australian 
Literature has been increased from 335 to 
362 books. Gifts included a copy of the 
first novel of Brian Penton, a former 
student, which had been received with very 
high praise in London; and several novels 
issued by the publishing house of P. R. 
Stephenson, a former Queensland Rhodes 
Scholar. 
(b) Five pictures have been received for 
the Art Gallery- "St. Francis of Assisi," 
" Marie Antoinette," "An illuminated letter 
of Renaissance Period," " Dr. Johnson and 
his Circle," "His Majesty King George V." 
Four of these have been hung in the gal­
lery above the stairway. 
(c) The Gallery of Universities consists 
now of Oxford, Sydney, Adelaide, and 
Queensland. Two of these have been pur­
chased from the Union voluntary collection 
of 1934; others are being enquired for, but 
it is very difficult to find views even of 
Australian Universities suitable for our pur­
pose. About £3 has still to be spent on this 
object. 
(d) The Professor Steele Memorial Gal­
lery is now ready for hanging in the 
Chemistry Department. Three of these pic­
tures were formally presented to the Chan­
cellor at the Conferring of Blues Ceremony 
earlier in the year, and the remaining nine 
are on hand now. 
(e) The reading library in the Women\ 
Common Room is progressing favourably, 
fourteen new books having been added this 
year. All the books have been covered with 
strong material, the cost of which was met 
by voluntary collection. The library pos­
sesses a complete set of "Semper Floreat" 
from its inception to the last number. 
(f) For the Fryer Library, in addition to 
the portrait of John Denis Fryer, maps of 
Australia and the World, and seven small 
pictures of Australian interest have been 
hung in the English Honours Room which 
houses the Library at present. 
(g) The Engineers' Capital Fund has 
reached the £100 mark and interest will 
therefore be available in 1936 for spending 
for the benefit of that Faculty. The only 
other Faculty Fund exceeding the £100 is 
that of Arts. The Library Capital Fund 
has now reached its third round £JOO, and 
from 1936 therefore the interest on £300 
will be allotted annually rr·, ~ach of the 
faculties in turn. 
6. General: 
What is needed most is publicity for 
what the Fund has accomplished and what 
it intends doing in the future. Articles 
have been published in the daily papers, 
"Semper Floreat" and "Galmahra," but the 
circulation of these University papers is not 
sufficient to disseminate plans and news of 
the S.B.F. "Semper Floreat" is apparen tly 
not seen by half the student body, and 
"Galmahra" has little effect owing to its 
being published annually. It has now been 
decided by the Union and also by the 
University Council to circularise their mem­
bers according to definite plan at stated 
times annually. The idea is to invite 
co-operation, not necessarily with large 
donations, in collective · gifts , and it is fe lt 
that the cumulative effect of small dona­
tions will stimulate interest in the Univer­
sity and the S.B. plan itself. 
In thi · Jubilee year the University has 
received most generous gifts and support 
from public benefactors and the State. The 
steady growth of Student Benefactions is 
the best indication past and present 
students can give that this support is recog­
nised and merited. 
We, in our capacity as an administrative 
and advisory committee, cannot do more 
than lay the plan before those wishing to 
take advantage of it. All we can say to 
this year's students is "Pass the Torch 
Eternal" and so help to keep the S.B . 
tradition alive in each succeeding genera­
tion. 
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Rhodes 
T HE six applicants for the Queensland 
Rhodes Scholarship for 1935 were inter­
viewed last November, and the Selection 
Committee chose Harley Charles Stumm as 
being the applicant approaching closest to 
to Rhodes' ideal. The Selection Committee 
consisted of His Excellency the Governor 
(Sir Leslie Orme Wilson), Chairman; Sir 
.I ames Blair, Chief Justice of Queensland 
a nd Chancellor of the Univer­
sity; Professo r Alcock, President 
of the Board of Faculties; Mr. 
S. Castlehow, Mr. N. Mac­
crossan, and Dr. A. S. Roe 
( former Rhodes Scholars), with 
the Registrar of the University 
( the late Mr. J. F. McCaffrey) 
as Secretary. 
Mr. Stumm is the son of Mr. 
and Mrs. C. \V. Stumm. of Pen­
Ian Downs, Longreach, and was 
born on August 29th , 1913, at 
Gympie. After attending various 
primary school s for a number of years , he 
entered the Southport School, and from there 
passed the Junior and Senior Public 
F'\am'naticm with distinction. 
I le enrolled as an undergraduate in 
l'vlarch . 1932, as a matriculated student in 
the Faculty of Arts, and was a resident of 
St. John 's College while attending the 
Universi ty. He was admitted to the degree 
of Bachelor of Arts in May, 1935. His 
L'niversity career was characterised rather by 
consi ~. tency and application than by out­
sta nding brilliance, and his capacity for 
thoroughness was an important factor in his 
success. The testimonials submitted in sup­
port of his application, all speak of him as 
~nund. practical. and well halancecl. with a 
Scholar 
capacity for devoting the whole of his energies 
to the task in hand, and they all express a 
confidence in his qualifications for leadership. 
In the sphere of sport he has had a suc­
cessful career. At school he was prominent 
in football, rowing, boxing, and life-saving, 
while at the University he was a member 
of the "eight" and football team. As a foot­
baller he achieved distinction , gaining inter­
state representation, and touring 
Japan with the Australian Uni­
versities' Team of 1934. In 1935 
he was a popular choice as vice­
captain of the "fifteen." l n 
addition. he was interested in ten­
nis, swimming, and athletics, and 
took a prominent part in college 
sport, and gained a College Blue 
in his first year of residence. 
He has never been an office­
holder at the University, but his 
help and criticism were always 
welcomed, and he was actively 
interested in the Debating and Dramatic 
Societies. 
11 is choice of Law as a career is particu­
larly fitting, as his Uncle, the late Mr. 
Justice Stumm, was a very prominent mem­
ber of the Queensland Bar. At Oxford. 
where he will reside at Balliol College, he 
intends to read for a degree of Bachelor of 
Civil Law and so be admitted to the English 
Bar. It is then his intention to return to 
Australia and practice in Queensland. By 
taking full advantage of vacations in travel­
ling on the Continent. he will , no doubt, 
gain an insight into the problems which 
indirectly affect Australia , and of which out 
here there is so little information available. 
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Club Notes 
UNION. 
THE Union has had a heavy year this 
year. Jubilee Celebrations, besides being 
~omething of a financial drain on our 
resources, have made a lot of extra work, 
especially for the executive and the com­
mittees of societies actively concerned. 
The Burlesque and Revue made a small 
profit, but the Dinner and Dance were run 
at a loss. Besides this, there has been the 
now usual loss on "Semper Floreat," and 
the Song Book, usually a source of con­
siderable revenue, only just paid for itself. 
There are 327 day students at the Univer­
sity this year, all of necessity Union 
members. Of the 600 odd evening and 
external students, only seven are Union 
members. The grant to the Evening and 
External Students' Association was £ 17 odd, 
so it can readily be seen that this association 
is receiving more than its due. A satisfactory 
remedy of this discrepancy is hoped for in 
the new year, but the Union cannot be 
expected to be the indulgent parent to a 
body which gives very little in return , 
actively or passively. 
"Semper Floreat" has again been a 
problem this year. The loss, together with 
outstanding debts, is £66/ 10/ -. A committee 
of inquiry has been appointed by the Union 
Council to see if matters cannot be improved. 
From a financial point of view the most 
satisfactory remedy would be a fee of say 
4/ - on all students and the paper issued free 
of other charge on this basis. 
The handbook, now out of date, is to be 
re-printed during the long vacation. 
The constituent bodies have, on the whole, 
had a successfu l year. Their own notes will 
prove sufficient indication of this. The work 
of the I.R.C. has been particularly suc­
cessful. 
During the year the University has suf­
fered a loss in the death of Mr. McCaffrey. 
The Executive of the Union attended the 
service and funeral officially, and it was 
pleasing to see a large body of students 
there as well. 
The Freshers' Dance was, as usual, suc­
re~sful and admirably served it purpose as 
a means of introducing freshers to the social 
life of the University. Several members of 
the staff honoured us with their presence. 
The Musical and Dramatic Societies suc­
cessfully combined to produce the Burlesque 
and Revue during Jubilee week. The latter 
has by now become an institution, and calls 
for no comment. The former, however, is 
an innovation, and, we think , a welcome 
one, in that it gives expression to the more 
riotously original wits of the University. It 
was undcubtedly popular, and a repeat 
performance was mooted , which , unfortun­
ate ly, was impracticable owing to lack of 
time. Its success was in no small measure 
due to the efforts of Mr. Vince Fogarty and 
Mrs. Dulcie Scott. The orchestra provided 
the music en both occasions under the direc­
t'.on of Mr. Sydney May. 
The Senate again generously helped us 
with a grant towards the expenses of the 
Degree Day Dinner. This enabled us to 
keep the subscr iption within the limits of 
the undergraduate purse and the record 
number present emphasised the wisdom of 
thi s endeavour. On this occasion practically 
all the staff attended and also those rep­
resentatives of other Universities who were 
the guests of the Senate during Ju bi lee 
week. Musical items were rendered by Miss 
Doris McCulloch and Mr. Phil Silcock. 
A se rious note was introduced into the 
procession this year by the scheme of faculty 
floats. The experiment produced some good 
ideas, but they were unfortunately handi­
capped by inexperienced and economical 
execution. The two-tone displays were not 
so numerous, and this may be explained as 
being due to an insufficiency of lorries. We 
were again confined to the unsavoury by­
ways, but exceptionally restrained behaviour 
met with the unqualified approval of the 
Traffic Department and a welcome hint that 
Queen Street might be available next year. 
Our thanks go to the Queen land Brewery 
for three dozen bottled beer, which were 
gratefully consumed. 
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Three meetings of the Combined Advisory 
Committee were held - one in each term. 
Numerous domestic improvements have 
beer. made through this medium, and as well 
several suggestions for Degree Week next 
year have been considered. 
The constitution of the Executive and 
Ccuncil of the Union for next year is some­
what different to that of this. We wish them 
all ·uccess in their work. 
MEN'S CLUB. 
This year the Men's Club has had a year 
d ups and downs. The Annual Dinner. 
held at the Belle Vue Hotel on the last 
Friday of 1934 examination period, was a 
great success. There was an 2.ttendance of 
o\·er 50, including a sprinkling of staff and 
~enate, and an ethusiastic body of under­
graduates. Graduate members-with a few 
exceptions- were sadly lacking, and the 
committee of the Club has expressed the 
opinion that we should do something to 
remedy this deficiency this year. 
On the first Tuesday of first term the 
Club held its welcome to freshers. Thi 
year personal invitations were sent to all 
matriculated men students and the result 
was that the proportion of freshers present 
was much larger than usual. Nevertheless 
the function did not entirely fulfil its pur­
pose. The practice has grown up among 
~econd and third year students to make this 
welcome a night-out for themselves, rather 
than an introduction for the freshers to 
their new life here at the University; for­
getting, seemingly. that the freshers are, 
to all intents and purposes, their guests for 
the eYening. The result has been that 
speeches by the Presidents of the Union and 
Sports Union have been quite inaudible, and 
freshers , instead of gleaning information 
about the various clubs and societies and 
their activities , have to sit for an hour or 
<o watching the none too pleasant spectacle 
of partial inebriation of older men. 
The Fancy Dress Ball was held on the 
first Saturday of third term. and , while it 
was very poorly attended, was most enjoy­
able. The attendance was only 120 but the 
catering for 200 was treated with no respect 
and the committee had little food left on 
their hands next morning. 
The A.G.M. of the Club was held on 
September 17th. The late publication of 
"Galmahra" enables us to record this meet­
ing. The officers elected were :-President, 
Mr. R. B. Salter; Vice-President, Mr. G. E. 
Young; Secretary, Mr. D. A. Morelli; 
Committee, Messrs. 1-1. F. McGrath, G. A. 
Johnson, and G. 1-1. M. Birkbeck. 
The attendance at the meeting was poor 
and the opinion was expressed that our main 
task in the new year should be to acquaint 
everybody with the doings of the Club. 
Once their interest has been aroused, attend­
ance at functions should come ::is a corollary. 
WOMEN'S CLUB. 
During the year the Women's Club has 
maintained its tradition of success in all 
social activities. At the end of Iq34 the 
graduating students were entertained at a 
moonlight boat picnic up the river. The 
outing in the fresh air was particularly ap­
preciated, as many of the students had spent 
the preceding fortnight in the confines of the 
examination room. 
The following is not for publication: This 
being also the occasion of the Men's Club 
Annual Dinner we are provided with an ex­
cellent illustration of the essential difference 
between the male and the female tempera­
ment. While the women chose the simple 
pleasure cf enjoying God's good air on a 
moonlight night on the river, the men pre­
ferred to sojourn to a quasi-respectable 
1avern and regale themselves with bad beer 
and doubtful stories. 
<This was unfortunately overlooked- Eds.). 
The Welcome to Freshers was held in the 
main hall in March. The patroness, Mrs. 
D. A. Herbert , received the guests, and the 
President spoke on the various aims and 
activities of the Club and the part that 
freshers were expected to play. 
The Club Dance, which is one of the most 
popular functions in the University social 
season, was well attended and enjoyed by all 
(except perhaps the Secretary- also not for 
publication). (So was this- Eds.) 
The other remaining entertainment pro­
vided by the Club serves to keep the women 
students in touch with the activities of 
women prominent in various spheres of work 
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in Brisbane. At a Social evening the Club 
entertained representatives of the various 
women's clubs and humanitarian associa­
tions, principals of schools, women doctors, 
matrons of hospitals, and the wives of mem­
bers of the staff. The visitors expressed 
their appreciation , and the record attend­
ance_ itself spoke well for the success of the 
evening. 
In conclusion, the Committee of the 
Women's Club would like to express itself 
grateful to all who have supported it during 
the past year. A deep note of thanks goes 
to Mrs. D. A. Herbert whose interest as 
Patroness has done much to ensure the suc­
cess of our functions. 
WIDER EDUCATION SOCIETY. 
The W. E.S. has not had a highly success­
ful year. The Committee has failed to 
keep up their high average number of lec­
tures presented in 1933 and_ 1934. Never­
theless the tandard of the lectures has been 
quite as high as usual and of as wide a 
range of general interest. 
The pick of the eleven lectures arranged 
by the Society was undoubtedly that given 
by Mr. John Amadio and Mr. Raymond 
Lambert. After a short talk on the history 
and development of the flute Mr. Amadio 
played for u on flutes of various shapes, 
sizes and materials. Mr. Lambert also 
played, but the Common Room piano, we 
fear, must rather have disgusted him. The 
Society counts it a great privilege to have 
had these two gentlemen to entertain it, 
especially as they were in Brisbane profes­
sionally at the time. 
Dr. Whitehouse again gave us the history 
of another trip to Central Au tralia which, 
in many respects, was quite a revelation to 
the average student. Mr. H. A. Longman 's 
talk on Darwinism, too, was of universal 
interest. Another vi sitor was Lady 
Snowden, of the Tasmanian Government 
Publicity Department. whose talk was as 
charming as it was desultory. Mr f. C. 
Mahoney gave a slide-illustrated talk on 
Central Europe, which , with his personal 
reminiscences of his visits, made an interest­
ing pot pourri of a trip on the Danube 
The Society was also honoured by a visit 
from the Archbishop of Brisbane. Dr. l. W . 
C. Wand. who gave a talk on Oxford. draw­
ing sharp contrasts between individual and 
corporate life there and in our own 
University. Life at Oxford, it seems, is 
arranged in such a way that the student 
simply must take interest in the wider 
aspects of education; this is, perhaps, one 
of the points on which our own institution 
is falling down on its job. Amongst other 
speakers have been Professor Hawken and 
Mr. Stoney of the Engineering Department. 
There are three or four things that the 
Society must try to do in the new year. Its 
committee must, as far as it is able, aid the 
Secretary in obtaining the be t possible 
speaker for each occasion; and it is felt that 
the speaker hould be invited at least a week 
beforehand-both in fairness to himself, and 
to assure that the Society will not be with­
out a lecture any week for lack of a speaker. 
Individual members, too, are by no means 
as enthusiastic as they should be. An 
attendance of 20 or 30 out of 200 odd 
students is rather damning evidence of the 
disinterest of the student mind in matters 
outside its particular branch of learning. 
And lastly, as a practical point, members 
are urged to come to meetings on time. 
Beside being most discourteou s to visiting 
speakers to arrive late, it is disconcerting to 
-peaker and hearer alike to be interrupted 
by the noise of late comers entering the hall. 
Once again one wonders whether some­
thing might not be done to report the 
addresses given to the Society in the dai I y 
papers. They are certainly of universal 
interest and high merit , and we feel that 
the Society might make it its duty to 
extend its. sphere in this respect in 1936. 
INTERNATIONAL RELATIONS 
CLUB. 
The International Relations Club has had 
a very successful year during 1935, and 
the large number of students that attended 
the various addresses is evidence that 
interest in this Club is increasing. In accord­
ance with the practice of previous years the 
Club's activities have alternated between 
addresses and discussion groups. In all , 
seven of the former were delivered to the 
Club during the current year, while the 
latter consisted during first term of study 
circles on Bouel's book. "New Governments 
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in Europe," during second term of dis­
cussion groups on "Current History." 
During first term, Dr. W. G. Goddard 
gave a striking outline of the growth of 
nationalism in Germany and Japan. This 
was the only address given before first 
vacation, but in the meantime a number of 
study circles, based on "New Governments 
in Europe," were held. These attracted 
about the usual numbers that generally 
attend study circles, but there is no reason 
why the attendances should not be consider­
ably increased. An intelligent discussion on 
matters which must concern all could not 
fail to be of great value if only because it 
is provocative of thought. 
During second term, five addresses were 
given. Mr. B. Mulesworth gave an his­
torical account of the " Political Philosophy 
of the Totalitarian State." Mr. E. C. Carter, 
Secretary-General of the Institute of Pacific 
Relations, gave an intimate and up-to-the­
minute survey of the "New Forces in China. 
.fapan, and Soviet Russia." In his interest­
ing address on "Ea rly French Socialists," 
.\fr. Schindler revealed the origin of some 
present-day socialist theories. For its next 
address the Club was pri vi lcged to secure 
I lis Excellency the Governor. who gave a 
sp lendid account of the " Political Situation 
of Eastern Nations." The last address 
during second term was 1~1ven by Mr. 
Firmin McKir.non on the "Race Problems 
of South Africa." The speaker had but 
lately returned from the Press Conference 
in the Union, and his address was outstand­
ing, both for its eloquence and for the 
hroad field that was so ably covered. 
The annual half-day conference was held 
on Aue;ust 3rd. The speakers, Dr. T. P. 
Fry, Mr. P. M. Hamilton , and Dr. Bedford 
Elwell, each dealt with an aspect of the 
~ubject, "War and the League of Nations." 
The number present was greater than usual 
and the discussion which arose after each 
speech gave some indication of the interest of 
students in world affairs. 
During second term papers were read by 
members on various current topics· These. 
in contrast with the ready response to the 
addresses, failed to arouse any great in­
terest among the small number of students 
that attended. Through the generosity of 
the Carnegie Endowment for International 
Peace, the Club's library has received a 
material incre:ise in books during the year. 
Accompanying the second batch was a text 
which sets out, in the words uf Nichol::is 
Butler, the purpose of the Carnegie Endow­
ment. 
Early in third terrr: Professor Alcock 
delivered the final address of the year, in 
the form of a succinct review of the most 
important World Events of 1935. This 
marked the conclusion of the Club's pro­
gramme, and at the end of the sixth year 
of its existence it is gratifying to see the 
increasing interest that students are taking 
in the Club's activities. 
DEBATING SOCIETY. 
Despite a certain amount of adverse 
criticism, the Debating Society has success­
fully carried out its customary annual 
programme, characterised this year by 
activity if not by brilliant speaking. Ii: is 
felt, however, that speakers have come from 
too small a group, and not from the 
University at large. Students do not seem 
to reali se that this Society offers exceptional 
opportunities to the individual. Whatever 
his calling may be, self-expression is always 
an advantage. 
The lnter- 'Varsity Debates were held in 
Adelaide this year. Queensla.nd sent a team , 
consisting of Messrs. T. ]. N. Foley, F. D. 
Curlewis, H. M. Finucan, and Miss 
Gwendda Hanger, which, though unsuccess­
ful, gained valuable experience. At the 
meeting of Australian University Students' 
Union the Queensland delegates prc;iposed a 
valuable amendment to the debating con­
stitution to facilitate the choice of subjects 
for lnter-'Varsity debates. 
The Society has competed in Inter-Club 
debates conducted by the Queensland 
Debating Union, and has been moderately 
successful. 
Within the University itself the customary 
Friday night debates have been held on 
.>ixteen occasions, and there have been four 
lunch hour debates other than lnter-Facultv 
ones. The Inter-Faculty debates were held 
in second term and Science won in a knock­
out competition. 
The experiment of providing supper at 
the return debate with the Brisbane 
Grammar School proved successful, and 
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might with advantage be repeated on _the 
occasion of other important debates agamst 
visiting teams. Despite this attraction, the 
audience was small , as indeed it has been 
on most occasions throughout the year. 
Up to the present the Society has func­
tioned under the general .Union constitution, 
but now a definite constitution for the 
Society itself has been formulated for sub­
mission to the annual general meeting. It 
is felt by some members that a definite 
procedure in the selection of lnter-'Varsity 
teams is needed, and the proposed constitu­
tion aims to provide a basis for such 
selection. 
DRAMATIC SOCIETY. 
For the Dramatic Society, the year has 
been generally successful. 
Following upon the successful conclusion 
to last year's work , the Society was not slow 
in welcoming this year's freshers , and tfie 
_vear's programme was proposed. 
The Revue was, as usual , produced at 
Commem. , but this year, the Burlesque, "All 
At Sea," was produced also. The Revue was 
quite successful, but was superceded in excel­
lence by the Burlesque , which was the most 
popular show within the University for some 
years. In these productions we must express 
appreciation cf the work of the president, 
i\11 r. V. Fogarty. 
Later in the year an evening of one-act 
plays was held in the Princess Theatre , 
Annerley Road , on 22nd July. The support 
was very poor , and the finance suffered , but 
otherwise the show was most successful. 
Dulcie (Mrs. Robert) Scott supervised 
productions during the year, and her work 
merits the highest praise and the sincerest 
thanks of the Society. 
During the year, books have been added 
to the Society's library, and the lighting and 
stage properties are still intact. 
Prospects for next year are bright, thanks 
to the enthusiasm and experience of the 
present members. 
MUSICAL SOCIETY. 
Work was commenced early in the first 
term for the Commem. Revue, in which 
both the orchestra and the choir, under the 
leadership of Mr. May, took part. The large 
attendances at the practices showed the in­
terest of a section of students and at the 
Revue groups of mixed chorals were 
sung by the choir and al so the ladies' 
choruses. The orchestra contributed four 
items to the programme. 
After the Commem. Revue it was decided 
that there was not sufficient time to produce 
a concert in second term, and therefore it 
was decided that the series of recitals which 
has been commenced by Mr. May should be 
supplemented by items from the choir and 
orchestra , as well as from individual mem­
bers of the Society. 
At the suggestion of 4QG these lunch hour 
recitals were broadcasted and met with a 
very favourable reception. Mr. May gave 
selections from the works of Chopin. Bee­
thoven, Mozart, Liszt, and Debmsy . and also 
of the Australian composer, l lill. The choir 
repeated the numbers sung at the Revue, and 
in addition, presented the arrangement by 
Hess of Bach 's Chorale from Cantata 147, 
" jesu, Joy of Man's Desiring." accompanied 
by the orchestra. Vocal sol es were given by 
Misses Millett and McCulloch and Mr. 
Wilkinson. Mr. Booth on two occasions 
played violin solos. 
In addition , members of the Society aided 
Dr. Robinson in a production of rnusic and 
dialogue from "Twelfth Night." The broad­
cast was most successful. and next year "A 
Midsummer Night's Dream" will probably 
be produced in a similar fashion 
It is hoped that by starting work early in 
first term the Society will be able to produce 
a concert during second term. 
The work of the Society has not , we feel, 
been in vain this year, for a great deal of 
interest has been evinced in its activities, 
and we hope that this interest will be sus­
tained, and increased in the forthcoming 
year 
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EVENING AND EXTERNAL 
STUDENTS' ASSOCIATION. 
The Evening and External Students 
far outnumber the Day Students, so thi s 
Association has the potentiality of exerting 
a great influence on the socia l life in our 
Unive rsity. That this is not the case calls 
for serious consideration. 
The enthusiasm of those piesent of the 
Annual General Meeting in March gave 
promise of an active year, and throughout 
the first term Evening Students attended 
Commcn Practices and Procession Meetings 
with commendable regularity - whereupon 
the greate r majority hibernated, and we can 
only hope that they will be ready to emerge 
in their hundreds before next March. 
The Day Students defeated our debating 
team, but the Men's Common Room was 
filled by interested supporters. Early in the 
~ccond term a debate was held within the 
Association. Both teams came eager to 
affirm that "Ta lkies have a degrading 
influence on our lives." One team merely 
reversed its arguments, and a most amusing 
debate ensued. 
Our Annual Dance, held in the University 
I !all , was one of the most enjoyable functions 
of the year. 
Dr. and Mrs. Robinson very kindly re­
ceived the guests at our Student Bene­
factions' Dance, held at the Belle-Vue in the 
\·acation. 
During the year the constitution of the 
Association was altered so that the Annual 
General Meeting could be held in the third 
term , at which the office-bearers for the fol­
lowing yea r would be elected, and would 
then be responsible for organising a hearty 
welcome to all Evening Student freshers. 
The out-goi ng Committee is pleased to be 
able to say that throughout thi s last year 
members of the Association have been better 
represented in the activities of the Univer­
~: ity. more particularly in the Debating and 
Dramatic Societies, and in all branches of 
~port. We wish to thank our president, Mr. 
\l cGrath, for all that he has done, and to 
extend to the incoming committee every wish 
for a happy and successful year. 
SPORTS NOTES. 
If a University training amounted merely 
to a study of the Classics, or wrestling 
with the intricacies of the various Sciences, 
our bodies would soon be unfit to house 
our minds. That the University provides 
facilities in every branch of sport is only 
another proof of the wisdom in the saying 
"The Battle of Waterloo was won on the 
playing fields of Eton." 
The Football Club has retained its reputa­
tion in the past year for the results it has 
achieved and the sportsman-like manner in 
which it has achieved them . 
At the end of the 1934 season it was 
runner-up for the Old Buffers' C_up. This 
year it won the two early compet1t10ns, the 
Wel sby Cup and Ambulance Cup, but has 
been defeated in the semi-final of the 
Premiership and also in the .Old ~uffers ' 
Cup. Jim Clark is not p~ayrng this year 
but renders invaluable se rvice as coach. 
Seven players have gained representation 
in State sides Vincent, Dixon, Wyatt, 
Wilson , Atkins~n, Hall , and Tully, while 
these men and Nicholson, Stumm, and Ryan 
have played for Brisbane. 
The team that went to Melbourne last 
year for the lnter-'Varsity Carnival was 
runner-up to Sydney, while G. Hall , Wilson, 
Stumm Dixon Chester, and Salter were 
chosen 'to r the ~ombined team to play Vic­
toria . This year the Club wa unfortui:ate 
in being unable to send a team to Adelaide. 
The Tennis Club has enjoyed more than 
it~ share of victories in the fixture s. The 
two teams entered in the Suburban Associa­
tion would no doubt have won in their 
re pective grades had it n.ot been for the 
intervention of the vacat10ns and conse­
quent absence of players. The same might 
be said of the team playing in Men's Metro­
politan fixtures. The Cl~b . this year is 
playing Hardcourt Assoc1at1on, and the 
change seems sati sfactory to everybody. 
Due to the lnter-'Varsity fixtures being at 
Adelaide thi s year the Club did not send a 
team to compete. 
The Cricket Club as usual suffered a set­
back du ring the last season, after a success­
ful start, due to vacation. Both teams 
consequently were unplaced in the Club 
Competitions. 
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Wyeth and 1-1 u bbard were chosen m the 
Queensland side, while Honour played for 
the Colts. 
A team travelled to Sydney during the 
vacation but was beaten by Sydney in the 
only Inter- 'Va rsity match they played. 
The activities of the Swimming Club are 
necessa rily somewhat limited , the Inter­
College and 'Varsity Swimming Ca rnival 
being its only competitive meeting. At 
this McAlpine performed very creditably. 
The Hockey Club as usual entered two 
teams in Bri sbane fixtures, one in A grade 
and one in A2 grade. At first both met 
with a great deal of success, but soon the 
absence of members of the original A team , 
and consequent promotions from the lower 
g rade, weakened both teams conside rab ly. 
Neither team succeeded in reaching the fin a l, 
but this was sca rcel y to be expected as 
three games were forfeited while away play­
ing in the lnter- 'Varsity Carniva l in 
Sydney. 
This, the main event in our season, 
turned out more happ ily tha n a nticipated, 
as we were " runners-up. " \Ve beat Mel­
bourne 4-3, and Adelaide 3-2 , but were 
defeated by Sydney 7-1. J. J. Mahoney 
gained a place as ri ght full-back in the 
Combined Universities' team, and T. Nimmo 
as reserve forward. 
J. J. Mahoney and S. Gamin, capta in and 
vice-captain of the team, played for 
Queensland in the Inter-State series. J. J. 
Mahoney a~ a result was chosen a right­
half to rep resent Au stralia against the 
I nclian team. 
The Rowing Club has had an active sea­
son. The Rev. Mervyn Henderson coached 
the eight for the lnter- 'Varsity race , but 
they were handicapped by sickness and did 
not gain a place. At Melbourne they took 
delivery of the new racing eight generously 
given by Dr. Mayne. Next yea r the 
Carnival will probably be in Brisbane, 
which should cause greater interest to centre 
round this sport . 
In the Maiden Eights of 1934, clue to 
lack of training, the 'Varsity crew did not 
row as well as in other years. 
The Club now possesses an adeq uate fl eet, 
and the new eight and tub with the fours 
provide ample training opportunities. 
The Club intends to hold a k.egatta this 
year as part of the Ju bi lee Celebrations; 
this will be the first in the 1935-36 rowi ng 
season. 
The Athletic Club has not taken part in 
Club fixtures, but members get training and 
competition with ot her Metropolitan clubs. 
At the Annual Club Ca rniva l J. J ordan won 
the Wilkinson Cup. Three representatives 
went to Adelaide in First Vacation for the 
lnter-'Varsity compet ition, but did not gain 
a place for Queensland 'Varsity. 
BLUES AWARDED. 1934. 
ATHLETICS. 
Full-Blue- C. T. I lansen. 
Half-Blues--C. B. Chri stensen, 01. 
Groszmann. 
CR ICKET. 
Full-Blues-V. Honour. Dr. Hogg, H. \\ '. 
W. Shanel . 
FooTBALL. 
Full-Blues- R . .J . Atkimon, L. P. Dixon. 
Hal f-Blues- J. Tully, C. E. Griffin. 
I I OCKEY. 
Full-Blue- J . M. Ross. 
I lalf-Bluc- \V. P. McLaughlin. 
TENN IS. 
Full-Blue- A. H . .J ackson. 
1-l a lf-Blue-W. J. S. Sloan. 
BLUES AWARDE
Men. 
D. 1935. 
Fu ll-Blue-
ATHLETICS. 
j . E. Jordan. 
CR ICKET. 
Full-Blues-R. M. Hubba rd . 
:YI a honey, J. Fihelly. 
I lalf-Blu e­ 11. I<. Thomsett. 
J. ]. 
FOOTBALL. 
f-'ull-Blues-.J. 11. P. Rya
Half-Blue-R. B. Salter. 
n, N . Hall. 
Full-Blues-
Nimmo. 
S. 
I locKEY. 
Gomm, c. Jiear. T. 
Ha lf-Blues- A. N immo, H . W. Shand. 
ROWING. 
Full-Blue- A. \V. Higgins. 
Half-Blues-N. Mowatt, I<. N. E. Br:id­
fielcl , W. Wha le. D. Wetherell , L. L. 1 lolmcs. 
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TENNIS. 
Half-Blue-T. J. N. foley. 
The Women's Sporting Clubs have also 
been doing their share to preserve the 
'Varsity's sporting reputation. 
This year the Tennis Club changed over 
from grass to hard courts, and al though this 
was rather a disadvantage in the l nter­
'Varsity contest, competition in the Saturday 
fixture has been much keener. The l nter­
'Varsity contest was in Sydney and the team 
played creditably though far short of the 
standard of Sydney and Melbourne. The 
greatest disadvantage is lack of courts at 
the 'Varsity, which of cour~e means insuffi­
cient practice. 
The I lockey Club has entered two teams 
in the A sociation fixtures. and the improve­
ment hown lately by the A team speaks 
well for our chances in the lnter-'Varsity 
competitions in Melbourne. j. Hyde played 
for Bri sbane during Country week and now 
has gained a place in the State side. V. 
Atherton and M. Harper have also had 
promotion from Brisbane No. 2 to Brisbane 
A Grade. 
The Swimming Club sent a team to 
Sydney for the Inter- 'Varsity Carnival m 
January. They gained third place with 15 
points. 
The Club's membership has increased con­
siderably this year, and with some competi­
tion should improve their position at the 
Carnival in Adelaide next year. 
BLUES AWARDED. 
HOCKEY. 
Full-Blues - Misses Harland and 
,\tl acDonald. 
SWIMMING. 
Half-Blue- Miss Streeter. 
TENNIS . 
Full-Blue- Miss Medhur~i. 
HOCKEY. 
Full-Blues- Miss Jean Hyde, Miss Mar­
jorie Harper. 
Half-Blue- Miss Theo Pickvance. 
SWIM.MING. 
Full-Blue- Miss Lorraine j. Streeter. 
Half-Blue- Miss Peggy C. Richards. 
TENNIS. 
Full-Blue- Miss Beth A. Beeston. 
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Vestibularia 
There have been many weddings among 
our graduates since last year. 
* * * 
Dinky Munro and Harry Whitehouse 
were married in November, 1934; Cricket 
Munro and Phil Hamon; Una Morris and 
Mr. W. Rogers; Mary Ferricks and Ray 
Fraser in the same month. 
Charlie Mayes and Miss Chapman were 
married in December, 1934. 
* * * 
Audrey Macl<ay and Chris .Jeorss, and 
Meg Julius and Mr. Roy Bucknell were 
married in January and March of this year. 
* * * 
Millicent Middleton and "Bash" Blake 
are engaged. 
* * * 
Gloria Reid has announced her engage­
ment to Mr. Edwin Phelan. 
* * * 
Dr. and Mrs. Bryan have an addition to 
the family in the form of a son. 
* * * 
Margaret Glover has left Warwick and 
is now at Glennie. 
* * * 
Alma Hartshorn IS teaching at the 
C.E.G.S., Warwick. 
* 
Matthew Foggon returned from the Con­
tinent, where he was studying music, at the 
end of last year. 
* * * 
Barwick Porter is a master at the Ipswich 
Grammar School. 
Bob Jay has a position in the Department 
of Agriculture. 
Margaret Freeman went to England at the 
beginning of the year. She has been awarded 
a Fellow5hip from University College , 
Oxford. She is studying Archaelogy. 
Graham Hall is established at Mt. Isa . 
* * * 
Mabel Pingel, who was at the Training 
College last year, is in the State High School 
in Townsville. Nessie Chardon, also at the 
Training College last year, is now teaching 
in Brandon. 
* * * 
Jean Whitehouse is at St. Hilda's, South­
port; Nina Maximoff is at St. Aidan's. 
* * * 
Alan Morrison has been sent to Charle­
ville to start a state High School there. 
* * * 
Copper Griffin is teaching at All Souls, 
Charters Towers. 
* * * 
Charlie Hansen has a position in the Shell 
Company, Melbourne. 
:I~ 
Zelda Sharples 1s teaching at Hilton 
House, Armidale. 
* * * 
I larley Stumm will be at Oxford when 
this publication appears. Jack Richards is 
getting on well there. 
* * * 
Phyllis Robin~on has been appointed to 
the B.G.1-1.S. in place of Betty Robertson , 
who is engaged to be married. 
* * * 
Ida Seeley is at the Training College. 
* * * 
Enid Birkbeck is in Armidale. 
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\Ve hear that Lister Hopkins has gained 
turther distinctions at Oxford. 
* * * 
Derwent \ 'a llance is working on the 
Barron Falls hydro-electric scheme. 
* 
Tom Strong has received an appointment 
as soil microbiologist in the Waile Institute 
of Agricultural Research , in South Australia. 
He will work under Professor Prescott. He 
graduated with first class honours last degree 
day. 
* * * 
Merle and Harry Coppock are blessed 
with an heir, and the Clappinsons also added 
to the number of future Varsity students 
recently. 
Hazel I larrold was married at the end of 
last year; and Connie Whitton in July. 
* * * 
Shan Fa rdon is engaged, and her sister 
Flo (M rs. Peters) has a son. 
* * * 
Marjorie Bulcock has been abroad and 
Maud and I la! Dean , after a marvellous time 
in Ireland . came home via America. 
* * * 
Len Ru~~el 1s teaching in Longreach. 
* * 
Hazel Grey is teaching at her old school, 
Somerville House; Marjorie Popple is there 
also. 
* * * 
Joan Elliot has taken Muriel Just's place 
at Ipswich Muriel has moved to Glennie. 
Gus Gehrmann is working with the City 
Electric Light, and Les Fraser is working on 
the Kangaroo Pt. Bridge. 
* * * 
Tom Priestley has a position In the 
l<alamia Sugar Mill , Ayr. 
* * * 
Don Mackintosh has been appointed to 
the Townsville High School. Gordon James 
is in lnnisfail. 
* * * 
Pat Callaghan is in London. 
* * * 
Phyllis Courtice, Maud Woolcock and 
Elsie Harwood distinguished themselves in 
their exams. Phyllis got first class honours 
in History, and the others got firsts in 
Classics. Elsie Harwood, as everyone knows, 
is at the University. 
* * * 
Col Courtice 1s now a Doctor of 
Philosophy. 
* * * 
Allan Hoey is married to a girl in U.S.A. 
* * * 
Noel Gillam is working in the Shell 
Company, Melbourne. Bill McGhie and 
Ken Grice are in Melbourne also. 
* * * 
Doris Scott and Louise Crookes are in 
England. 
* * * 
Our congratulations go to Marian 
Walker, B.A.. who was recently admitted 
to the Bar. 
* * * 
Joan Cue and Harry Hopkins are engaged. 
She has left the Women's College where she 
was Resident Tutor and is now living in 
Townsville. 
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THIS i ~sue, despite all editorial hopes and 
ambitions to the contrary, is smaller than 
the previous productions resulting from the 
policy of only one "Galmahra" each year. 
Contributions were di sappointingly few, but 
the standard relatively high. The chief 
fault lies in this small number of con­
tributors, which prevents the magazine from 
being fully representative of Univer ity 
thought. 
* * * 
Prose contributions were least numerous. 
and in this sphere the issue is inferior. 
Original prose works of the short story and 
sketch type were conspicuously absent, and 
the main body of the prose contributions 
consisted of academic treatises, which rng­
gest d very forcibly to the editorial mind 
the answers to an examination paper in 
English. Such articles, whether didactic or 
not, if included in large numbers, are 
inclined to give a " high-brow " air to the 
magazine, which defeats its whole object­
that of producing a reflection of the original 
thought of the University. A short story, 
even if but of mediocre standard , is thus 
of more value to the editors than an abstract 
treatise. however well written. 
* * * 
The poetry shows a decided improvement. 
The lighter expression predominates, but 
"A rms of a Poet," "Counterpoint,'' and 
" Red Lobsters, Red Lobsters '" are good 
examples of the more forceful type, while 
"Music 1 Heard" is a delightful example of 
its kind. The tendency, unfortunately, is 
towards free verse, a form which excludes 
the unpracti sed from success. The Latin 
poem is a welcome addition. 
* * * 
The Art contributions again were fairly 
good. There is still room for improvement 
here. 
* * * 
The thanb of the Editor are due to those 
already hard-working sec reta ries who found 
time to contribute accounts of University 
activities. The Sports Notes have been 
continued. 
* * * 
Our thanks are due to those institution:> 
,,·ho kindly forwarded a copy of their cur­
rent magazine. 
* * * 
Only two plays were submitted , and this 
form might be worthy of wider endeavour 
next year. Those scepti ca l of their capabili­
ties as writers of connected prose might 
attempt it with advantage :rnd probable 
success. 
* * * 
It is proposed nex t year to include a 
"fresher" on the editorial staff, in the hope 
that more contributions from that body of 
students will result. 
* * * 
1 n the words of a contributor, it is time 
we " layed down " our pen, with a final 
exhortation to pay more attention to gram­
mar, spelling, and punctuation . 

